
September / SC/ 60<; 




A Topper Exclusive 



MAMIE 

UNVEILED 

...AN INTIMATE AND 
DRAMATIC LOOK AT 
MAMIE VAN DOREN IN 
PICTURES SHE WOULD 
NEVER BEFORE ALLOW 

THE TOPPER GANG 
MAKES THE DESERT 
SCENE IN THE... 

Last Hingof Summer 

FELLINI 

On A Baroque Merry So- Rnind 

HAVELOCK ELLIS: 

Pioneer of Erorico 


Classic Bedroom Tales; 
The Galactic Decameron 
























Hold on to your shirt and 
pants as you go through 
this new Topper! It is 
fast-moving, ribald, 
gutsy — full of good 
things for the ultra- male! 

The editors take a 
realistic view of SEX — 
after all, it’s probably 
here to stay — and this 
is, therefore, no magazine 
for prudes. 

But sex, of course, 

Isn't everything (we 
don’t remember who said 
that, but he probably 
hadn't seen our collection 
ofgirlsJjSo you will 
find in these pages a 
really interesting selection 
of articles hand-picked 
from contributions by 
many knowing writers. 

And thefictioni It’s 
racy, humorous, bright 
(yes, and sexy, too). 

The pictorials — and by 
that we mean GIRLS — are a 
shining example of womanhood 
in its most intimate and 
delectable form presented 
by photographers experienced 
in bringing out the individual 
highlights of each girl. 

Here's hoping you will enjoy 
the new Topper, and that 
we can look forward to 
meeting you again in our 
next issue! 





Magnificent MamieJ/an Doren 4 
uriveits^t 

^ine pagps of excimfve, sizzling 


^pj^ures, beginning oh page 18 
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BY WILLIAM ENfiELER 


Muriel and Otis thought they'd achieved the ultimate 
in Space Age marital free-wheeling... till old 
smoothie Harvey came along and added a 
brand-new twist! 


affair with Murial Spender 
was the last thing Harvey Lovejoy had in mind as he 
dressed far the party. There would be at least four other 
females present who came first. It was with something 
less than enthusiasm, therefore, that he responded 
to his wife’s suggestion that he "be. nice" to Muriel at 
the party. "How, nice?" he, asked, zipping Defphine up 
the back and pinching her bottom affectionately. 

"And why?” "Not that nice,” Delpliine admonished. 

"And because." With a pleased, "Please.^" she pretended 
annoyance, as he continued with affectionate nuzzUngs 
and like evidences of husbandly ardor to distract 
her from dressing, "Ottis is away again this weekend— 
it's shameful, the way he neglects that poor girl—and 
Muriel will be odd-girls-out again at the party. I jn.st 
thought it would be nice if you see to it she has a nice 
time. Not fabulous, you uTiderStand. Ju.Kt nice,’’ 
"Mmm.t I can see us now..." Harvey mused. "Slipping 
out into the garden, under a full moon ...my arm 
encircles her slender waist, whilst 1 whisper sweet 
nothings into her shelUike ear—" "It won’t hurt you to 
be nice to her," Delphine insisted. The trouble was, 
it would, Harvey lamenated as he eased the car out of 
the garage. It tvas a point of honor with Harvey, 
never to attempt scoring 
I with a married woman whose 
husband waj not on the 
field of play. There wa.T, after all, .mch a 
p 11 Iv thing as ground rules. Also, a conquest 
I Mm made under the very noses of the 

palace guardjs, so to 
1 speak, a conquest 
to be remembered. 


DESIGN 

field of pla: 

run 

DALLIANCE 


Anything less, such as the pushing over of this Muriel 
Spender, whoever she was—one of Delphine’s bridge 
his time and talent. If Harvey Lovejoy had a fault, 
club "girls," he shudderingly imagined—was unworthy of 
^ it was this tendency toward romantic idealism. Besides, 
he didn’t see how he could possibly work this 
Spender number in, he decided, as be went about the 
pre-parry ritual of spraying the car’s interior with 
an atomizer of Nuit d’ Amour. His first duty, of course, 
w<w to his hostess: to start up with any of the others 
before Stella Carter had been serviced would constitute 

n 'utrintif! nf i>iinnoftir Thfin thtrrfi u'/tv 
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Jones girl, and that divoicee firom Ana¬ 
heim. Plus whatevei out-of-town talent 
might show up — oue-^shot targets to be 
hit OQ the wing, oi perhaps lost forever 
... well, maybe something could be 
woiked out- 

“Harvey, will you stop fussing with 
the car? The par^ wD ^ over, by the 
tune we get thcrer 

Delphiue, heroically unsheathed in a 
size 12, after-five, httle-nothing crea- 
tbn, heaved her size 38, quite-some- 
thiug bulk into the passenger's seat. 
Lifting her head, she sniffed questicm- 
ingly, looking somewhat like a buffalo 
at a water bole, Harvey thought. 

"Have you been spraying the car 
with that disgusting perfume again?" 
she demanded. 

"Old dunk like this ... have to do 
something about that musty odor," 
Harvey couotered, cheerfully. 

Nutt cTATTiOuT evx>ked no romantic 
sighs from Delphine’s ample but pas¬ 
sionless bosom. To Delphme, the le- 
dlning seats, push-buttons bhnds and 
buik-in bar the car boasted were mere 
extravagant extensions of her Harvey's 
notoriously romantic nature. That her 
Harvey might ever be tempted to pul 
such a mobile rumpus room to practical 
use, was a fancy far beyond her liinjled 
powers of romautic imaginatiou. 

Tour gas bfB came today,’' she an¬ 
nounced porlentiously. 

"Oh?" said Harvey. 

Ton must admit, I'm extremely tol¬ 
erant of your siUy, romantic notions ~ 
but the way you've been driving aim¬ 
lessly about at all hours of the night, 
lately, because you love the feel of 
wind in your face... really, Harveyr 
Delphine sniffed again, this time like 
a buffalo who had found the water 
hole dry. "Thirty-eight sbcty-five, for 
one month's gasP 

"You pay for everydriug you get in 
this life." Harvey rationalized, crypti¬ 
cally but contentedly. Just how mnch 
he had been getting was, fortunately, 
not itemized ou the oil company's 
mouthly billing. Bloudes, brunettes, 
redheads ... Harvey did some rapid 
cattulating as he drove, and struck a 
trial balance of two and three-tenths 
galkins per conquest. 

With a light heart, he drove into the 
Carters' driveway, his pulse quickeuing 
Joyously to party sounds waffed to them 
Ou the soft surqmer breeze. 

"Be member, how!” Delphine warned 
him, as he ushered her through the 
magic portals to the chaotic party-land 
within. “Be nice to Muriel." 

"Dahltngsl" Stella Carter, every inch 
the complete hostess, iu a skin-tight, 
low-cut, go-to-heU dress, clasped the 
uew arrivals to her well-displayed 
bosom, managing to bestow a liou’s 
share of her mammary favors upou 


Harvey, while she was about ft. 

"Hdlo, Steir Harvey greeted her. 
while he counted noses and stuff over 
her shoulder. Amy, Carol, Lorraine ... 
well-remembered shapes ebbed and 
flawed among the guests scattered 
about the room. "This ts your life, Har^ 
vey Lovejoy...” he mused, happily. 

"Did yon have any trouble parliig?" 
Stella asked solicitously. "With all those 
cars out f rout —” 

“Matter of fact, Tm double-parked,” 
Harvey admitted, "Thought I’d bring 
Delphiue in, then park down the 
street” 

"\Vhy don’t you drive around back.” 
Stella suggested. "Wait, TU show you 
where... Don^ worry, Delphiue — I'll 
take good care of him.” 

And that she did. Directmg him to 
perk beneath a giant shade tree at the 
rear of the house, she melted into his 
arms with an amorous sigh, almost be¬ 
fore the wheels came to rest. 

"You’re bvely as ever, my dear,” 
Harvey murmured, stripping her with 
the speed aud eoouomy of movement 
of long practice. “My Moonlight Ma¬ 
donna ... I” 

"And you’re as incurably romantic 
As ever,” Stella chided him. content¬ 
edly. "But you’ll have to hurry, darl¬ 
ing,” she added, regretfully, "f am the 
hostess, you know, and we mustn't stay 
away too long." 

"I understand, dear.” Harvey patted 
her shoulder briefly, aud with a hurried 
glauce at his watch moved ou to more 
eregenous zones. Tontght’s stepped-uj> 
program did not aflow for time-cou- 
suming displays of techntcal skill. None¬ 
theless. he took fuD advantage of the 
time allotted. 

Tou aro beyond compare, my darl- 
iirgt” he breathed, as her rapturous 
sighs of satiety fllled the mooulii gar¬ 
den. "By the way ... who is this Muriel 
Speuder, my wife was telling me 
about?" 

“Muriel?'’ Stella langhed with secret 
amusement os they stroUed up the gar¬ 
den path to the house. "A real kocki 
Don't wast your time there, loverl Take 
my word for it, you wouldn^ be inter¬ 
ested," she add^, with a couvietion 
that aroused Harvey's immediate in¬ 
terest. 

Before he could press her for fur¬ 
ther details, however. StoDa had re¬ 
sumed her duties as hostess, engrossed 
in the task of directing her guests in 
moqre formally organized fun and games. 

Delphiue, meanwhile, becoming 
vaguely aware that her Harvey was 
taking an uiioouscionably Joug time 
parking the car, addressed her susp- 
cions to Muriel Spender. 

"Poor Stella must be bored to tears 
by now, Hsteniug to Harvey go on 
aborit that gardeir out there,” she re¬ 
marked. in tones of foud indulgence. 


"Harvey thiulcs every daffodil be sees 
is a collector's item, you know.” 

"Oh, yesr Muriel Spender, a long- 
stemmed species herself, responded 
with polite interest "1 understand your 
husband is quite a collector.” 

Delphiue smiled uncomprehendingiy, 
Then her eyes lighted with pride as 
Harvey appeared in the doorway from 
the gardeu. "Here's Harvey uow... 
Harveyl Over herel” 

"Your wife tells me you’re a con¬ 
noisseur of garden paths, Mr. Lovejoy," 
Said Muriel, following introductions. 
"Perhaps j-ou'D be kind enough to show 
me Stella’s before the evening te over?" 

Harvey beamed at her, instantly re¬ 
vising his previously preprared preju¬ 
dices as be eyed the breathtaldugly 
proportioned passion flower blooming 
before him. This was a neglected wife? 
The man mnst be madl Seating him¬ 
self beside her, be gave an iudnigeut 
pat to one of Her well-rounded kuees. 
“It would be A pleasure, Mrs. Spen¬ 
der ...” 

Several knee-pats later, he suggested 
a stroD in the garden. Having promised 
Delphine to be nice to MuiieC Harvey 
was not oue to shirk his i-esponsibdities, 
wherever they lay. Or whoever. Duti¬ 
fully, he led her the garden path, 
under the full moon. 

"I'm really no gardening enthusiast, 
Mr. Lovejoy,” Muriel confessed. "But, 

1 did want to talk to you ... alone." 
She squeezed his band confidingly as ] 
he placed an arm about her waist. Har- ■ 
vey was momenlaiily tempted to stick 
to the script and whisper sweet uoth- 
Ings into her shell-like ear. But he had | 
arrived late at the party, and there was , 
stdl a tight schedule to maintain. Sev¬ 
eral of the gills on his list of possibles 
were already involved in romandc ex¬ 
cursions rangiug from mild flirtation to 
minor seduction. Time w:as of the es- 
seuoe... 

"Suppose we make oirrselves com¬ 
fortable, then, aud talk It over," be 
Suggested, leading her to his car. As 
they sampled a pair of potent potions 
from the built-in bar, he pushed a but¬ 
ton and pulled her to him iu the 
scented darkness, as the bhnds de¬ 
scended smoothly on the car windows. 
"My Moonlight Madonna.. .1” he whis¬ 
pered, nibbh'ug experimeutaDy at a 
shell-Hke ear. “ 

“What I wanted to talk to you about, 
Mr. Lovejoy—” 

“Speak to me only with your eyes, 
my darling,” Harvey advised, shding a 
persuasive band up the smooth cootoirr 
of her thigh. "Let the sounds of love 
voice our thoughts ..." 

"You would interested, then?" 
Munet persisted. “In having an affair 
with me, 1 mean?" 

"You betl” agreed Harvey, momen¬ 
tarily Out of poetic aualogres- 

Continued on pa^e TO 
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CLAUDIA HARRIS 


rOPPER panel: 

SEX ACTIVITIES 
ON CAMPUS 


BILL JORDAN 


The opinions of sex life and moies on Campus aie 
those of the participants ttiemsetves. Taking part in 
thistiee and uninhibited discussion weie.: Dr. Mason Rose, 
Psychoanalyst and Reseaich Diiecloi with the Institute of 
Creative Arts and Sciences, Hollywood, Califoinia-, Dr. 
Irving Tayloi, Piofessor of Psychology, Lectuier at the 
Univeisi^ of California at Los Angeles, and faculty 
member of vaiious colleges for the past twelve yeais; 
Louis Stannard, Denver Univeislty; Dill foidan, Univeisity 
of Cincinnati; Claudia Nanis, California Baptist College; 
and Sandy Ayre, Tiinity College. Noiman Winski acted as 
modeiatoi. 
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■ h, 1 snppose it all camr to 
la head the ni^ht I was in- 
L W tioduced lo Mary Ellen 
Schwartz al a Iral party wlicn 
I was a Jurioi at State U. Ihere 


she stood by I he pnnchhowl looking 
F like the next step in the (A’oIntion^H^ 
r of woman. 1 ’d been frantic to mcel H 
tlie goigeons blonde all semester, 


and 1 lunged for hei extended hand 
' like a tront going foi a lure. 

Then it happened. My tongue developed 
paialysis. 1 had psychoed myself onl All I 
could do was stand there and grin and nod 
and liy to keep from drooling too 
noticeably. I'm certain I went 
down in Mary Ellen’s book as a 
cretin. 1 deserved the dassifica- 
lion. 

1'his is the great American para¬ 
dox We males have invented the eaiJi- 
est steamboal and the latest missile, bnl 
pnt us next lo an eager young thing wilh the 
scent of Man singeing her nostrils and we can’t I hink of 
anything original to say. 


THE OPENING 


The lime of introdnetion is the mosi crucial moment in boy- 
girl rclalionshipa. Just when we musi be ptoised, self-confideni, and charming, wc are too often nervons, shaking, 
and dodish. After years of anguish, painfni slody, and experimenlalian, I have devised the following systems of in¬ 
troduction Feel free to ado|it any of them for your own individual nsage. Hemember: whether or nol a girl can he 
had foi a song depends on a man’s pilch. 


TAc Starf/fng Remark System. Observations on the weather and the latest bai^cball scores will quickly identify 
you as a creep. The proper approach is lo utter something thal will at once catch her interesl. Here are a few open¬ 
ing remarks thal I can practically guaraniee will hold the gal's altenlion. 


“This? Oh, il’s just a grass snake I carry around for companionship. Like lo hold it?” 

“Oh, Miss, 1 nol reed your slip was showing from ’way across the room and.. .*’ 

”1’11 never forget when Dad gave me my firsi Cadillac. I was just sixteen.. .*’ 

“My thal’s a beautiful anklef Does the other one matdr it?” i 

”I call my small yacht, Sophia!” j 

“Do you believe in lusi at firsi sight?” J 

“Dad’s angry af me this week. CnI my allowance down lo $400!” 1 

The Man of Action System. No matter liow the sophislicaled yonng woman may Iry to snblimate her inner de 
sires and yearnings, she instinctively admires a man of force, vigor, and obvions virility. . , J 

A aeries of well executed cartwheels aronnd the room and back lo the girl is both colorful and impressive. Some I 
enterprising fellows arrange a series of chairs, divans, and end lables about tlie room and then jump hurdles. If I he 1 
light ftxlure is a sturdy one; I have employed the one-hand chin I o great advantage. 
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An educatad della can mean 
a blende In tiie sacJd 
hinnoi/by M^rk Ciane 


Fifteen or twenty IfesT pushups at 
Ither^rmOhi^hile balan^|g»i^a|\k 
your wBR makes ^^adequate 
|>penej^^ny conversati on. Sta nding 
I’m soM^ III'Import, 

Bnow^ Wtni teJ pasa^. 

There are, of courae^Bffiin dan- 
kers inherent in the very nature of 
tuch violently physical damo-im- 
I presaers. A good friend of mine, 
who used to awo the gals by sud- 
' ^ denly hoi^|flp|i^n to I 
should^FSnc^knping 
the insBm|Hioro, 

I . lost ou^Wna 1ur-| 

1 cious redhead one 
evening by not be¬ 
ing watchful of a 
low doorway. 

TAe Indifference System. 

Nothing bug-s a ^autiful broad more 
than being ignored. A gal who is lovely, and 
knows it, is used to flattery and is extremely dis- 
tuibed when she doesn’t get it. 

If you sbonld be confronted with some luscions babe some enchanted evening, disciplino youi- 
self to making these tried and tested remarks. 

“Paidon me, what is your narne? 1 didn’t catch it when we were introduced.” 

“Did you boar about—” take a long pause while you look shout the room as if seeking moie pleasant com¬ 
panionship. 

“Pardon mo, wonid j^ou mind repeating that?” Uso this atter she has jnst finisbed a long and involved expls- 
natiou on some csotoric subject like identifying the Scottish tartans. As she repeats it, stifle several face^contort- 
ing yawns. 

"Why thcio's ,l,me Slovenly! Doesn’t she look lovely? Sbo’s so charming!” 'This is e-spedally effective if ex¬ 
claimed about some veiy plain girl who has just enteied the room. Follow this step through hy dashing to plain 
Jane’s side, kissing hei hand, and babbling in exdtcd monosyllables. By the time you have rejoined your 
lovely new acquaintance, she will be eager clay waiting to be modeled by your willing hands! Unless she’s 
already left with somo weakling who caters to bar ovory whim. 

The Blow for Blow System. You may encounter some chick who's too callous to be impressed by any of the 
preceding systems. She may become nasty and vindictive — even rude. If this should occur, by all means do not 
regress to your former inept state. Stand up to the shsrp-tongucd iwnrh. Give her blow for blow, tit for t{)t. 
Below I have piopared a list of some of the moio common feminine squelches with some sharp rejoinders for 
you to file back at hei."/ never speak to strange men on the streetl” “What should I do, open an office?” 

“J^y mother doesn't approve of neckingl" “But I don't want to neck with your mother!” 

"Can’t you be serious?" ‘Tf I could, would I be here with you?” "You can't make a fool of me!" "No, becauso 
Natune beat me to it!” ''Do me a favor and drop dead!" “But then they’d mistake us tor twins!” X 
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(L^Tm diltersnt types of pocket-knile pistots. Wliat the bist-dressed 

killer at yore used to weeil (RJ German pocket autometlc. The lenrfte ol jrete freue. 



ID French epachc dauer pistol. Note attacked brass knucklaa ioi that 
extra somethlni. IRJ Sinclt^arral, donble^ction percussion pistols. 
Deedly darlings of Victorian dandles. 



lU Flench elavatoi gun. Made even a midget tee1 unusually tell. IR.I 

Tap. Chicago palm gun. Below, French squeeze pistol. Shake my hand and... 

surprise! 


> 





THE 

GvmwimEBS 

LEXICON 

A Connoisseur^s CoUection Of Antique Killers 



Ever smce Ihe Chinese Invenled gunpewder 
snd cennen beceme e perl et Euri>peen wertere in 
the 14th Cenlury, meu and bey$ heve beeu 
tesuneled by guns. Invent len et Ihe musicel end then 
the pisleJ in Ihe 16lh Cenlnrymade sheeting 
much haudiei, and the prstel suppieulcd Ihe swerd 
es Ihe fever^e dueling weepen-lheugh TOPPER 
si HI preters creem puffs ellen peces. 

Pislels e century ege were much fancier then Ihe 
stieemirned, efffcieni me dels ef ledey, end eld-lfme 
guns exerl a pewerlui lure ler hebbyist;s. 

A celleclien et eld pfsiels cen be pul legelher el e 
suiprf^ngly medesi cost, end il's e greet 
converselien piece. II heels etchings!. 

Ameng Ihe pistelic raiilies picinred Cm these 
pages ere e Chicege pelm gun end e French squeeze 
pfsiel, belh highly peputer end usetui Hems in 
Iheir day. Alse unle Ihe French apache tfeggei pislel 
-precurser et lode/s swilchbiede knile. Fer use 
In Ihe daik hyweys et the left Benic, thfs wicked 
iittle geedie came ccmplele with brass knnckles as 
wcii es e degger-rigged le spring eut el the 
touch et B butten. 

Other piized coliecters' items are Ihe French 
prntrre, the peppcrbex, Ihe Philedelphie derringer, 

Ihe French eleveler gun, Ihe '‘My Friend" 
knuclile-dnster. 

Foi Ihe Informallen el Ihe neophyte, a prslel 
Is any smell fneerm, wHh e sleek designed in fil 
the hend, end e shoit baiiel er barrels. Named 
liom ils b'llhplace el Pisleie in Tuscany, il wes 
frtvenled In Ihe eeily ISOO's end gradually impreved 
in design. AbenI 1220 Ihe wheel-lack device was 
replaced by the timNeck. On Ihe inIreducHen el 
bieechTeading, Ihe single-shbl rnnzzle-leading pistol 
wes supplanted by piste |f with a reveCviug chember, 
celled preperly cue ugh, revelvers. The eutomelic 
prstel, eperaling by receil, wes mireduced in 1893. 

A derritigei, named after Hs Invenler, is eny 
shert-harreled pislei el large cajibei. 


NO SU«-CDLl£CT[QK IS COMPLETE WITHOUT THE PRIHO PEPPEfiaoX. 


Genuine eld pistols ere becomiug rarer end 
rarer, but there ere si ill quite e tew pf ihem areund. 
In recent yeais e specialized business hes 
develeped in Ihe praduciren bl replicas el rare gnus, 
reproducing Ihe erigmels feithlully. By Hunter et 
Keliyweod, ene et the leading mehulqclureis el these 
copies, reperts heavy demand ler Ihem, emeng 
both tollecters end sheeleis They'ie fei real-lhey 
sheet-el conise with specie I fy mede emmuniiionr 
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Mamie Van Doren, darling of the 


iniernaiional film set and famed sex symbol, 
bares all for TOPPER in this exciting picture 
V session. Nothing like these have ever 

been published before I 


ia TOPPER 


PE0TO3 BY HAX S. MILLEE/HAIR STYLINGS BY DON HORAND 
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look g lot of persuadiog, a lot 
of caloling,., but TOPPER did itl 
We got luscious, lovely Holly¬ 
wood sex symbol Mamie Van 
Doreo fo pose in the most reveal¬ 
ing, intimate set of pictures ever 
taken of her by any magazine in 
this or any other country! 

Mamie has never before con¬ 
sented to reveal her beautiful 
figure completely undraped. This 
sexy “baby woman." who has 
wowed the world with her natural 
beauty and perfect figure, has 
always shied from shedding the 
seventh veil. 
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oAC She tins done it.,.eKclu- 
iiVBly for TOPPERI 
In H series of personal inter¬ 
views In her beautiful home In 
the hills above Hollywinod's 
famed Sunset Slrip, our camera¬ 
man captured all the lush mag- 
mficence of this eppeallng star 
who haa delighted cinema 
eudiences wheraver films are 
shown- 

For TOPPER, Mamie delight- 
fully shed the reserve that has, 
kept other magazines at arm's 
length. These magnificent pic¬ 
tures are fhe result! 
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H Mamie is now ennerglng 
Irom the changing chrysalis ol 
Hollywood. Batween films, she is 
planning a sophisticated enter- 
lainmenl schedule et New YorK 
nighi spots like the Persian 
Room end et leading holels. 

She hes'iusi wrillen a roveel- 
ing, soiTieliines poignant euto- 
blogrephy. II Includes meny ol 
the sizzifng episodes rn her 
life thal earned her Ihe lllle of 
"Hollywood Sexpot" 

She talks I rankly of her lovaa 
during har early struggle lor 
leme, and of Ihe man who came 
efter. She names names candidly, 
but In no spirit ol malice; rather 
as a purging of the pasl. 
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®ha booh. My Naughty. 
Naughty Ufa. will uppuai on 
newsstands in late July under 
the Century label. It will contain 
other exclusive pictures of Mamie 
as no one has evai seen hai 
befoia, including a tull-coloi 
photo fnsert! 

Samples ot Mamie's phrloe- 
ophy trcm hei forthcoming book; 
"It I go for a man, 1 go 100 per 
cent. If I don't, he hasn't a 
chance..-I have to like a man 
before he can make timo with me 
...and I’m like a gouimet who 
has dined on the finest toods. it 
takes a startling dolicacy to whel 
my appatite now.” 

Another noto: "It 1 hava 
stiayed, it has baon the honaat 
etiaying of a hndonistic young 
woman...who still bolievesihaia 
must be a tasta of lare spicos ot 
llta If one's existence is to ba 
folly experl an cad end enjoyed.” 

Mamie’s latest tilm Is Haile- 
quln Inteinationars Three Nuts 
(n Search of a Boil. In which she 
plays a strlpteasei who likes 
bath-ln baerl The film was pro¬ 
duced by and also etais Tommy 
Noonan, well-known Hollywood 
tiguia. 

Mamie said after seeing 
scenes from the tilm: "Paople 
will think I'm a lushl" In actual 
fact, Mamie doesn't drink nor 
does sha smoke. 

Butinthese TOPPER pictuies, 
you'll agiao, she fairly smoulders! 
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i cai^'never fully understand why, m this vertical world, men prefer me horizontal 


I 










;ins and that can change any time! 

Smeltfne ot deni[) and mold and centuries ef vattey dust, the wetts et the eld 
castle rose tike some fantastic backdrep to a scene from hett, Gietette, the yenng- 
est ot the chorines, shuddeiedat the sight of it behfnd the tent, shuddered fn spite 
et the night air thet cairied only a darkei version Of the afternoon heet. Quickly 
She closed the flap and dressed herself in tha brief cestume, pausing once before 
the trrty mirrer te edjnrre the long teper ef her thighs end the rfsa ef her breasts 
that were net hidden by the fleunce ef lece at her bodfce. 

But rt wes stfll en heur before curtein, end the stuftiness ef the tent become 
thick, Grelette epened the tlep age in end stood metientess fn the entry, wefting 
and wetchfng the nrght fer the something she felt would heppen. But her eyas 
were drewn beck te the castle well end the encient pull et chitdrsh teles epened 
her mind te ogres and princes end remence thet whispered its eternel theme with 
reses and deeds ef geilentry. 

Then her fnvetuntery feer et the well seemed te melt, end she welked tewerds 
It wftheut knowing why er reelty wonting to. The weft wes ceel te her tench. Her 
hends teuched it tentatively at first, her slim fingers growing mere femitfer with 
the demp end slimy smooth surfece, then the full terce ef her palms pressed 
egelnst ft, seeking its relieving coolness. She pressed her face egefnst it, end it 
did net feet cool eny tenger, but worm like the embrece et e young fever. She felt 
a strange surge ef wonting flush through her body, skimming llghtty tike Uie 
fingers ef e prenist down the length ef her tegs then back egein te fintter egarnst 
her stemech end ever her breests. She contd tee I the cheeks et she me bnrn hate 
her being, but she did net try te chose the feelingawey. 

A clend pessed ever the moen, but Gietette was not etreld eny more. She would 
hetd this precious feeling, she thought, keep it, let it warm and chill me at the 
same time. And she did net putt ewey trem the wett 

Suddenly the musty demp et the well ceased in her nostrils and was replaced by 
e pungent antiseptic smell, but net gently or persuasively as tho welt had done 
with its encient perfume, but harshly end with thick muscular fingers thet covered 



her mouth, stopping the shrrek Ihet her nirnd wented to vocalize even before rt 
fonned bi her hrafn. Aiwther erm wes about her, cnjshfng her wist lo the thick 
body behind her. She tiled to run, but the thing faobfnd her held tighter, litting 
hei withoni effort and then moved with her slowly along the welt tor e lew 
minutes. 

Her mme wera pinioned et her side end her heed could not move more then to 
see a trece of finality m the ctoud cover thet threw derkness of totel block Bfonnd 
her. She awoke suddenly and fell the sheme of nekedness even before she telt 
the weight of the body over her, press'mg down, down with first e piercing crnsh 
then en agonizing vibretlon thet crescendoed ebout her heed with all the might of 
her mind's emotionet orchestra. And then it wes qnret. 

Once agein she couid smelt the cool and entiqne dampness of the wall neerby, 
its dry end wet simultaneousness soothing her into a celmness. Grolette rose from 
the soft moss of the giound end found thet she wes in e tiny grotto of the wall. 
For comfort, she went to the wan end tonched it, bnt it lelt only cold end slimy. 
She withdrew her hand in repulsion end ren screemiag beck to her tent, the 
remnants of her costume in tat terad end muddied shreds. 

She did not heve lo pertoim the I night, bul the next morning she wes sent to 
the town doctm. He bade her lie down on the tebie end prepared lo exemine her. 
As he ceme close to her, she knew. She knew. But the cry thet could not escape 
the night before no longer had eny desire to. She reeched np to him, pulling his 
bend down to her mouth, mbelihg the antiseptic tregience, before she pressed her 
lipsageinst rt.,''Do it egein, doctor,” 
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fellini: 

I GENIUS ON A BAROQUE 
; MERRY-GO-ROUNO 


I This Ay^sird wloning 

HaKun’s "fiescoe fantasies” 

1 mirror Itle all too real 

i deca dence of m odetn society/ 

]■ There is a traffic jam in the tunnel. 

I Bumper- to- bumper, several automo¬ 
biles and a bus aie stalled there. Pas¬ 
sengers hang out of the windowd of the 
bus. The cars seem to be w-aiting an 
eternity for the liglit to change. In one 
of the auto®, a driver aits by himself. 

With the motor of the car running, 
he is overcome by fumes. The windows 
won’t open. He bangs on them for 
help, but the occupants of the other 
cars look on stonily. He makes one 
last desperate effort to break free. 

Then, suddenly, he is floating away 
over the tops of the cars. He soars in 
the sky over the seacoast, only to be 
! dragged back to earth (kite-fashion) 
by a man pulling on a rope tied to his 
leg. 

He awakens with a start in a large 
room at a resort hotcsl. A doctor is dic¬ 
tating a prescription to a nurse at his 
hedsidet. The patient needs a rest cure. 
Later, he is strolling aimlessly through 
the spacious, park-like grounds of die 
resort. He notices an ethereal nurse 
passing out mugs of mineral water. He 


y 



Award-winning Fellini, pictured above 

With the Oscar he received 

for ihe film "SVi" likes to relax with the 

herp (left). Below, he shows 

how he wants e scene played—or is he 

just kicking-off at soccer, a 

game he enjoys? 


ia moved by her iridescent beauty and 
ptirity, but somehow he cannot speak 
to her. 

A nightmare ? Yes. But an epochal 
cinematic nightmare which is the 
creation of the New Wave’s foremost 
maestro, Federico Fellini. The driver 
and the patient are both a director in 
Fellini’s award - winning motion pic¬ 
ture, Siy^. (He has made eight and a 
half movies to date, the half being a 
segment in Bdccaccio "70.} Tlic film 
won an Oscar as the best foreign offer¬ 
ing at this year’s movie awards in 
Hollywood- 

Art is a mirror to life, and that mir¬ 
ror, if effective, is often a self-portrait. 
In 8\^, the director, |>layed by Mar¬ 
cello Mastroianni, uses the name of 
Gnido Anselmi. But Anselmi is the 
self-portrait of Fellini, and the maes¬ 
tro is creating a cinematic work of art 
out of his own image. 

’'He is weak, confused, and vacillat¬ 
ing. He finds himself unable to cope 
with reality and seeks a way out in his 
dreams.” This is how Fellini doscrihes 


the visual image of his self-portrait. 
The resort spa depicted in the picture 
is not nnlike Chiamciano, where the 
director spent a two-week rest cure 
after completing La Dolce Vita. 

With unprecedented daring, can a 
man, an artist, a director, succeed in 
symbolizing his own life, in putting 
his likenes-s, dreams, objectives, frus¬ 
trations, loves and amotions into 
black-and-white visiial images on a 
two-dimensional screen? 

’'It is, beyond doubt, a work of art 
of the first magnitude, dealing with 
the raw material of experience and the 


I 
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fellini: 



way an artist adjnsts to it,” elated 
Newsweek. "No film has evoi soared 
highei 

Italian audiences apparently con¬ 
cur. 8>/2 has outpaced the sensational 
La Dolce Vita tliere, and is expected 
te ginss 53,000,000—which weuld 
make It one of Italy’s all- lime money¬ 
makers. 

Aftei watching 8'/^, one critic called 
Fellini "the Kieikcgaaid of the 
screen" Others have cempaied him 
with Joyce and Piouat Some re¬ 
viewers have comp^ed 8% with Ixist 
Year a( Marienbad, directed by one of 
Fellini’s contempeioiice^ Michel 
angelo Autotiioni 

’’But I’m no philospher” Federico 
Fellini objects. ”1 weik hy impulse I 
feel my films before I start woiking on 
them. I hove never read Joyce's 
Ulysses or Proust, and 1 know Kieike- 
gaard by name onlyf 

Fellini declares he has net seen 
Marienbad, but from what he has 
heard ho is inclined tu regard it as "a 
purely intellpctual abstrsetion. 

*’ln this Inspect 8(4 is the exact 
opposite of Marienbad',' he continues. 
"It a man ig epeu in bis attitude to¬ 
ward life, he icmains epen towmd 
culture, too, and can fcol snd oom- 
municate it as on important life force 
without neeessaiily being ever- 
whelmed by iti’ 


But Pelb'ni thinks there is an inbei - 
ent danger of audiences reading too 
much into Sj4- ”Sit back and enjey 
the film as an informal discourBe be¬ 
tween the spectate] and the mon who 
is confessing everything. 'The movie is 
on intimate study of a man who could 
be Everyman wheu his heart and soul 
are opened up for the world to see!’ 

Fellini’s dnematie techniques are 
imaginative and boundless. By releul- 
less fost cutting ef close details he will 
depict a violent mood. Oi he will inter¬ 
change Wagnei'a Ride of the Valkyries 
with the lightness of Rossini to capti¬ 
vate snother mood, and to stretch ond 
compiess his audiences aaif th^ wens 
puppets attached te strings on his 
fingers. 

All the while tbe nightmare cen- 
tinufa. The haggard director wanders 
around tbe lesert, pursued by pro¬ 
ducers, bis wife, misticss, leading 
lady, and haunted by the memeries ef 
his mother and s seaside pioatitute 
with whom he had his first sexual 
experiences. The contrast between 
good and evil, purity and decadence, 
is brilliantly accomplished Ihraugh his 
camera, by delicately weaving whites 
! with blacks, and vice versa. 

La Saraghina, the seaside whore, 
was in Fellini’s yonth a monstrous slut 
who sold hci capabilities to visiting 
fishermen ter soragftme—sardines? For 
pennies, she would raise hei skirts 
foi 3 roung boys, completely exposing 
herself 

Federico recalJa going to hei shack 
with a gi^p of boys and throwing 
stones at it nntil "sho came out. curs¬ 
ing us, smoke pouring from inside hei 
hul, her eyes biggei than a lion’s, her 
hair like a raging Medea's against the 
sun.” 

Il was from this early experience 
that Fellini became preoccupied with 
large-breasted heroines, who reached 
their epitome with the towering Anita 
Ekberg in Boccaccio '70. 

'Thus 8(4 continues te be Fellini’s 
masterful self-portrait, lefiecting his 
views of life, ”Weman is molher, sis 
tel, saint and virtue, and the othei 
side is whore, vice, coiiuption snd 
sin," he philosophizes, theugh the 
maestro claims to be neithei s philos¬ 
opher nei on inlelleclual. "When we 
make too many problems, we lose oui- 
selves. In 8^4, it is ouly when Guide 
gives up his problem thot he ia saved.’' 



Fcderiee Fellini, 4t, is dark, tall, 
bushy-haired, stocky and Impeccably 
dieSsed, even when weiking undor 
considerable strain. He has been in¬ 
volved with making motien pictures 
for eighteen yeais. He comes tiem 
Romagna, a region en the uppei Adri¬ 
atic coast where ideae and werds flow 
freely. A fellow Tomagnolo wsk Benito 
Miia.soIini. 

By the time Fellini leaehed diaft 
age, Italy was losing the war, and he 
managed to escopo induction by 
pleading ill health. He left homo eaily 
te seek tame and fertunc in Rome. His 
first work came as a minor cartoonist 
ou a humor magazine. He briefly tried 
his Inck at writing scenorios. 

Affoi the Allied occupation in June. 
1944, Fellini and seveiol fellow cai- 
toonists started ’’Funny Pace Shepa” 
where they sold quick portraits te 
passing and eomparatively well-heeled 
G.I.’s. 
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The decor can be misleading. Ebiborato murals depict¬ 
ing Bacchanalian orgies In modern setting might sog- 
geal to the newcomer that here one can live it up a 
little after the wine. 

But It wonid never do to take any 
such thing for granted at Soho’s latest 
Italian restaurant, the Triitiarin Dd Buon Viva- 
tore. That is, if you're the t.viie who gets aggres¬ 
sive when you find the girls aren't laying it on 
the line. 

In an alcoholic surge of over-confidence you 
might run into one of the three proprietors—and it 



Blit the Trattoria, in Soho, there are three good reasons why you shouldn’t let it go to your head... 














The third owner, Paul Lincoln, has forifotten 
abont wrestlinjy than many a top grunt aud i 
expert- He controls 170 wresttors, and 
70 events a month all over Britain. 

The JVflf foria, as might be expected, 

Jess trouble than some of the eateries 
fiohof 

The front of the restaurant isn't imposing by Corn- 
Continued on page 36 


likely to have 
cosmopotitan 
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pariaon with some of London’s more famous eatini? 
houses. But the Trattona has more appeal than many— 
and the proprietors will obtain any dish ordered by a 
customer, even if it inpn>ifi flv'i'g- ’■« frcim ariywtrere 
in the world! 

All they ask is a little notice. 


^ The club w'as originally an exotic atrip club called The 
Geisha. It was redesigned and redecorated by Hone 
Kong born ChrLs Webb. His vivid murals satirize the 
V-oriis vt the triu TTiHSteist -hikT tire theme Ts what you 
want to make it; Rake’s Progress, U Dolce Vita or 
simply Breakfast with Bacchus! 
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This barber shop beauty has all the men in a latherl 









The days of thB barbershop quartets have 
gone, and not without nostalgia, But per¬ 
haps the most up to date hair-iifflng salon 
in all the land couldn’t care less. It has an 
attraction that would render any male 
quartet silenti 

The modern Delilah In these pictures who 
tor shear appeal tal<es preference over any 
musicaJ foursome, however talented. 

And when she lifts a razor, she has the 
men all steamed up even before she gives 
them a hot towel and puts them alf in the 
lather that was never canned by Burma- 
Shave I 



The old OelJIah, herselt a tast chick with 
the clippers as Samson found out, was 
probably responsible tor a lot of the reser¬ 
vations that men have acquired over the 
centuries about letting women get in their 
hair (or rather at it). 

But one look at TOPPER'S Linda, attired 
in a way that leaves her maximum freedom 
fortonsorlal blil letion, dispels the inhibitions! 

As one delighted customer, fingering a 
bristly chin with something less than appre¬ 
hension, put it: "Linda can scrape up an 
acquaintance with me anytime..." 
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WHO CAN’T SWIM 


NANCY'S A WHIZ ON SKIS; Andrews perform 

^ ^ " ‘/'Wcw//acrofwic ^eate on wa/er ^A/s. 

you wouid thtnk that she had been born tn the sea. But Nancy can barely swim I She 
cannot keep afloat for long without her skis. □ Yet Nancy has beetle a champion! 
She has won the highly competitive Water Sport Championship of Hawaii. □ "Water 
shnng takes hold of you like a drag when you first get the hang of it," she said 
Though I admit there were some terrifying moments when i tvaj learning, not being 
able to swim muchr □ Nancy, 25, lives in Eagle Rock, California, when she isn't 
winning trophies in Honoiuiu where she lives on a boat docked at Waikiki Beach. Q 
Water skiing hasn't always been a passion of hers. But sports and outdoor activities 
generally have always had a special place in her life. □ Even when she was working 
in mainland offices, after hours found Nancy skiing on snow slopes or swinging on the 

SHE HAS TO BE—SHE'D BE SUNK WITHOUT'EM 
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story and photos by Max B. Miller 


gait course. She even entered an 
18-hoiir roller slcating meralhon 
contest- 

Nancy tirst went to Hawaii in 
August of 1961 With her sister 
and a friend. By chance she met 
Archie McPherson, a Heweiian 
who teaches weter skiing to 
friends as e hobi^. 

Before she could say, “I can't 
swim," Nancy and water skiing 
were a team. 

"Archie had a hell of a time 
teaching me how lo ski." Nancy 
recalls. "But it was kind of a 
challenge to try to outdo my 
roommate who was taking les¬ 
sons also. And I did outdo her— 
in about a week! In two months, 
I leemed a whole routine with a 
stool end a seucer." 

Because she can barely swim, 
she has had several close calls. 
Nancy end Archie used to meet 
the luxury liners on arrival In 
Honolulu and perform water ski- 
rng stunts for the enthrafled 
passengers. One ^ay, she tell In 
front of a huge liner, and if 
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A girl can feel so much more free 
without a bra...and out here at 
sea who's going to look? 



oJ 


Archie had not been there to 
rescue her, it might have been 
the end of a brief career. And 
then history repeated itself two 
more times, and Nancy gave up 
tempting fate in this way. 

There have been other mis¬ 
haps. Once, while skimming 
across the water after a night of 
little sleep, Nancy fainted. 
Archie, who had been towingher, 
didn't realize she had fallen until 
he happened to glance backward 
several seconds later. He saved 
her again —but it took four days 
in the hospital before Nancy 
could return home. 

For Nancy, the future centers 
on water skiing. She'd like to 
plunge wholeheartedly into com- 
petion and start a school for 
prospective water skiiers In 
Honolulu. 

"Water skiing istheonlysport 
I'm interested in now,''she says. 
"I'm going to stick with it. It’s 
the only thing I really care 
about.'' But she agrees that 
maybe she ought to take up 
swimming one of these days. 
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V V oliitnbiiH discovererl the clitoris in 1593. 

Doctor Realdus Columbus-, that is, the first modern 
European to publicly emphasize that little gadget's impor* 
tance. So says Havelock Ellis in his monumental two volume 
work, ‘‘Studies in the Psychology of Sex,” published some 
three hundred years later. 9 Tyjdcally, Ellis comments on 
the above piece of information; “The nervous supply of this 
little organ is very large, and the dorsal nerve of the clitoris 
is relatively three or four times larger than that of the 
penis.” This kind of instruction, the reader may well assert, 
belongs to the world. 9 when Ellis first attempted to ^ 
publish his massive compendium of every possible item of 
natural and unnatural sexual interest that he had accumulated 
during a lifetime of research, he was hauled into a London 
court on charges that make the present day purveyors of 
erotica appear Sun<lay schoolisb by comparison. 9 £lliis 
was accused of “Having unlawfully and wickedly published 
and sold, and caused to be procured and sold, a wicked, 
bawdy and scandalous, and obscene hook called “Studies in 
the Psychology of Sex”, in order to vitiate and corrupt 
morals, to debauch and poison the minds, to raise and create 
lustful desires, and to bring people into a state of wicked¬ 
ness, lewdness and debauchery,” In the same way that every 
modern author owes an often unacknowledged debt to Wil¬ 
liam Shakespeare, so every writer of erotica, from Frank 
Harris tu Henry Miller, owes a similar debt of gratitude 

. . — — . , I Contiaued on page 51 i 

Seventy years ago, Havelock Ellis discovered sex; 
Even today his “case histories^^ would make 
any self respecting censor hlushl 

Article/George Bishop 
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HAVELOCK 

ELLfS 

froftt previous pasje) 


to haveloclc Wlis- TJiis snhelaily, pains- 
takiUK pioncci vvinte what might well 
he termed tlie pnruegraphic bible with¬ 
out aetjially intending that it be 
regarded w sjinh.TfVhen he was bronght 
to truil in 1899 nn less a distinguislied 
literal> figure than Bernard Shaw 
fenned a committee to defend him; 
ene nf the committees niest ardent 
members was Frank Harris, whbse 
“Lives and Loves”- a supposed record 
ef his amaroiis dalliannes — read sos- 
picionsly like a niimhei of Ellis’ actual 
nose histories. 

It is in hb stress im the real as 
opposed to the fictional that SHs ont- 
strips his followers and imitators. When, 
sn a chapter discussing nnnsual erotic 
stimulation, he reports the case study 
of a Eiuopean lady who ’’derived quite 
as imich, indeed more plea.sure from 
digitdly titillating her rectum as from 
vulvo-vaginal titillati'oo," he didn’t feel 
drat he was urging counlless young 
ladies tn experiment with a digitaJ daisy 
chain; however, the courts felt other¬ 
wise, and fnreed him to go to Fiance 
and Germany for the publication nf his 
works. 

Havelock Elh’s has said |USt about 
all diere is to say about sex and sexual 
aberration. While acknowledging a 
debt to Sigmnnd Fiend, Ellis holds no 
other sexual sirholai to be his equal. 
His “Studies” begin where sneh classics 
as Kratft-Ehings’ ’’Psychopalhia Sexn- 
alb” leave off. 

He has something to say ahniit any¬ 
thing remotely imnnected with sex, for 
example lie has a rather unique theory 
about modesty in women. "Amimg 
English gills,” he writes, ”1 have 
notined that the dblike and shame of 
allowing a man to have sexual inter- 
nonise with them, when newly married, 
is simply due to ihe faot t>iat the sexual 
aperture i> so iJosely apposed to the 
anus and the hbdder. If ffie vulva and 
vagina were situated between a 
woman’s shoulder blades 1 do not think 


they would feel abont inteinowrse as 
they sometimes de.” 

EUb’ basic research and his nniu- 
hibited interpretation of countless ease 
hbtoiies have edncated and entertained 
se-rioiLs students ef sex loro sinne the 
turn of the nentnry. He devotes con¬ 
siderable spane to a detailed study of 
Undioism, a wnrd he neined as a deri¬ 
vative of Undine, a sixteenth ceutniy 
water nympli-’'nie bladder,”he reports 
summarily, ”is the mirror ef the soul. 
The remnte ancestors of man,” he con¬ 
tinues, ’^we eannnt dnnbt, were salt 
water animals.” He gees en te desniibe, 
in unprintable detail, the leve play of 
both male and female Undinbts, with 
tire orgasm being achieved in what 
might be termed a floed ef mutual 
affection - Ellis finds water symbolism 
an inteigial part of eni medein 
existetJOC. 

The first great ehionider ef sex hab¬ 
its has little palienee with sexual ab¬ 
stinence. Quoting from the famous 
Hippocratic treatise, “On The Joints,” 
he writes: "411 parts of the body whi<A 
are developed for a definite nse are 
kept in health by tire fnlf illment of that 
nse, and by tlieh appiepriate exercise 
iu tire employment te whinh they are 
accustomed." According te his research, 
women bear sexual abstinenne less Stoi¬ 
cally than do men and "either mastur¬ 
bate when sexnal inteioonise is impos¬ 
sible or fall into hysteio-neniasthenic 
States. A great many women,” Ellis 
continues , "who are healtlry, chaste 
and modest, feel at limes sud) pow^er- 
fnl sexual desire that they can scarnely 
resist the temptatinn to go into the 
sheet and solicit the first man they 
meet. The garments and posture of the 
body," he goes on to say, “are not with- 
nnl inlinencc in exciting to sexual sys¬ 
tem. Sleeping on the bank, which non- 
gests the spinal centres, alse acts in the 
Same way; thus it is stated that in the 
Franciscan order it is prohibited tn lie 
on the back.” 

The orgy, without whiiir few medem 
writers of eioti'nism neiJd exist in print, 
reneives a typically thorough Havebnlc 
ElKs treatment. The early Christians, he 
informs ns, taking their cue from tire 
Greeks and Romans, "renoguized the 
need for an ocnasional orgy.” The cele¬ 
bration of Shrove Tuesday ’’constituted 
a Christian Baocanalian festival in 
which all iJasses joined. The greatest 
freedom aud activity of sexnal mnve- 
ment wa.s en com aged; some went .about 
naked without shame, some crawled on 
all fours, snme on stilts, snme imitated 
animals.” 

"All great and vignrons penples,” 
Ellis writes in summation, ”of the East 
and West have fbrmd it uenessarj’ to 
play with their sanred things.” 

In Ellisian fashiim, he propounds the 
theory that the gradual taming of or¬ 
giastic behavior was respensible for the 


introdjrction of large -scale professional 
prostitution. ’"The ergy in its primitive 
forms, forbidden to shnw itself npeiJy 
and reputably, seeks the darkness and 
firmly eiitrenehes Ifeelf in the very 
nentre of rivilizcd Irfe,” he wrjies. Or, 
te translate his theory into a more 
contemporary locale, Christine Keeler 
would be seDiirg bnttons in Pinadilly if 
John Profnmo had been allowed to run 
around in prrblin with his pants eff en 
Slrrove Trresday. 

The fact that Havelock Ellis was a 
medical dector in addrtion to being a 
sex-nriented psychologist lends wei^t 
tn even his more controversial theories. 
’’Kissing," he writes, ”rs an extremely 
commnrr source of sypUilitie infection. 
In seme eases, it is tme, this is the 
result of abnormal sexJial contacts. But 
in the majniity of cases it is the result 
ef erdinary' and slight k'lsses as betwicen 
yorrng nhildren, between parents and 
nhrldren, between lev'ers, a ltd acquain¬ 
tances. It remains true that people who 
are net intimate enengh te know tire 
.state ef eanh other’s health are uot 
intimate enengh to kiss eaiih Otlrer.” 

If this line nf reasening conld be pro¬ 
jected jntn modem advertising, slogans 
sneh as "Does She or deesn’t she?" 
would take nn an entirely new- con¬ 
notation. 

Among professional psynhologists 
who subscribe to the Frend-Ellis theme 
of sexnal predominanne, Havelock Ellis’ 
case history of Florrie is considered to 
be an established elassre. Much as non- 
temporary theologians cite tire exem- 
jplary fife of Mother Cabrini so latter 
day iJinical psychologists refer admir¬ 
ingly te Ellis’ record of Florrie xs tire 
primary sourne of aU snbseqrient stirdies 
of the more bizarre forms of sexual 
deviation. In a chapter titled ’Tire His¬ 
tory of Florrie and The Mechanbm of 
Sexnal Deviation," Havelonk EDis takes 
ns into die most intimate renesses of 
his vohrnteCT correspondent’s mind and 
body. Mneh of tire history nannot be 
reprodnned in publie print; however, 
the high spots of Florrie’s progress hem 
age six to her early fifties are record¬ 
able, 

Even^if fndged by today's highly 
elastin emotional standards Florrie 
emerges as a crazy, mixed-np kid. VVTrerr 
sire was- barely six, a lad of sixteen 
stuck hb hand np her petticoats; she 
sereamiid, and her father, mistaking the 
situatioL, pnnbhed her for screaming 
by whipping her until the bleod came. 
She found that she liked being beaten 
and screamed some more. Then she 
disnovered that her nnrse get angry and 
spanked her if she didn’t go wee-wee 
on command. The spanidng always 
made her go, bnt the sensatiim snr- 
passed mere physical relief, so she toek 
to holding bank sn that she would he 
spanked, be forced to come across, and 
get a third charge on top of the first 
on page SO 
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CJfilfictic 

DecAineron 


from out of the stors, o futuristic 
Boccoftccio 

revcoU thot the ^ome of love 
IS the some os love/ 



^ J^orfial ttvnslatton of Uiai famotix archeological discovery. The 
Omaha Cavern Tapes. Recorded some three and a fuitf earth centuries ago, 
Hie nanatoT of these tales is not fcnoum hut is thought to have been a servant 
or inn^f:cpi?i erf the hostelry tuherp they were told. If any conctusion can be 
draivu from their content, it shouM be that even then, a mere 80 earth- 
years after the close of that most disheartrniug misery of human history, 
the Second Dork Age, mankind still ttuiintainea. rtf tioo bmics for survicaJ: 
a Tfirtve erf /njin<?i anef locamatiou Homo sapiens. Or as the eminent sociol- 
agist, Motumha, pal H, plunges Hr ship of fate thiough the unchartt^ 
a laugh on his and his sex drive at ftdl 

To insure integiily of meaning, a literal translation has been nusde and 
footnotes aie used only where necessary for contiwiify, 

30 Fehruary 2609 Coiefaiiu U Wu, LHH 

^■^athere'd about the fpreal log fit® ol the Catli'isto Itin* that da/k wd 
Froitcu night wci« three brave gidlants and two fine ladies whose names I shall 
not tell for you would sorely lecognlzo them and thtit would be an embarrass- 
nn’nt. They wcie a merry baud that pleastertd in each othoi’s company, savoeir- 
ing the eiroll erouveisatiorj. fiue w-Ine and other pleasiiies far Into the night. 

All being widely travelled and b'ghly educated, they spoke of many wou- 
dious and amusing things, some of vediioh 1 shall ^rein relate. 

One of the great sirs, mtny of eye with beard end mustache ol fiie, lose, 
betog a man of eight feet or more, and gatheied his robes of station about him 
— fw lie was truly a loid ol many systems — and, in a voice ol thunder ef a 
Jovian hurricane, did tell: 

lu a system in tliis galaxy, noai the cltcstcr known os .Soiria’s Beast, there 
fornicily lived a moichaot wlio. to his merfortuue, had a very pretty young 
wfe. He travelled much to buy aud sell his merchandise, aud while he wits 
gono this cousidcriite lady loaned oct his piivate game preserves, giving license 
to whomever she could find with weapons enough to merit the hunt. 


'The pmef foerafion of rfiis place h not deji- 
nileig known, but it u luswn^d to haom 
becu On Cdfliifo, fifdr luoon of Jupiter iu 
the Harth svstem. 



















Nov, the merchant, being a Vnin and foolnsh man. was not aware ef this 
sharing ef his preperty, and the poaching contmuetl for scvrial earthyears, 
getdng worse with time — sn he I burned the flame in his good wife’s belly. 
But finally it name te pass that friends ef the wealthy man, sccftig what lie 
could nnt see, his eyes Iniug swathed hy egn and pride, told him that h« had 
better look to his own chattels, fni surely liLs gpnds were being misnsed. 

The merchant was gready angered at this news and refused tn believe it. 
and so. determined to prove his friends wrong, nansed a viewenrder to be 
hidden in rhe w'all ef his wife’s bediihamlter. 

He was no sooner gone ujron bis next voyage, w'htoh was some earthdays 
later, that ihts fine and xirtous lady, feeling in the need of a Jons I. summoned 
to her the Imse servant who of n;ccnt months had begnn to look upon his 
master's jenmer-s with regret. The good fellow was fast benoming sinkly and 
nenld ne longer properly pnrferm his dnties durmg the merihant's presennn 
se strennnns were his dnties dnring thn mernhant's absence. Bnt in spite of 
his infirmity, thn leyal snrvant anticipatnd the jonsting horn and bad laid by 
a geedK' measme ef a nertain petion whinh is uirlawful te possess bnt readily 
avaibble on the pleasme planet, Sensnous. The brav^e roan roounted te de 
battle 17 tunes, and afterward dragged himself bank te hia qiaarters where he 
had to srrtnmon a pbysreian for a tnedimnt to enable him te rise frem his pallet 
within tlrree cnrthda>‘*. 

Bnt even afK-r tlic servant rcitrctl. ihe good wife’s bmrger was irot satisfied. 

It had Irccome more ravenorrs and. wrthorit so rnrtch as a Bntelgoitse Bath’, 
she mowrl form hors d'oeuvres to utrerjrrf by summoning a ceitaiir sculptcr 
whose herculfim plrysrqnc and oiaritlrou n-pritatiorr girdled the errtire ptairet. 

l>cavit)g tire vrsaphoire dark, she sard: “G<ir)d artrsan, worrW yoir accept a 
comrrrission tn raise u statne tu my gfudetr?” whinh was a prnarranged sigtnrl 
betw'een them that had been nsed many times before, as yoir carr easily 
imagine. 

II Well, the sculptor accepted with mnnlr pleasure, fnr there were few wbe 
appreciatnrl his art as fnneh as this f.-iir lady, arrd scon had his nnptor parked 
in the merchant's private port. Bnt te describe whar furilrer ensned weuld be 
repetitious aud is the krrrd ef activity t^t is better imagined anvxvay. 

When he merchant returned from his journey aud played the view-tape and 
saw Iris faithful wife sninting her nhastrty with her feet in the air, his wrath 
was A nov.a. Brrt he did net shew* it and instead wont to a nearby city, return¬ 
ing some carthday.s later wdth a new servant to replace the one u'hotn he 
irnmerliafely .saw fit to drsnharge for lank ef performance. His wife was nnt a 
little Sad to SCO lire stont fellow- ge, as \ien might iro.-rgrne. bnt could really 
■ Say little against it other than she thonght his performance had been 
satisfactory. 

Hewever. the nevy servant w.-«s handsnme and well mannered, and the goed 
mistress soon became restless te see her husband away npon another voyage. 
Aird sc one fine momitrg, sccrug lis wife’s little Inve-triiiks and novetons glances 
' toward the servant, rhe irmrehant annonneed that he must bn away on his 
next journey. 

Before her husband's nnpter was ent ef sight, the glrrttonons woman bad 
s>iminoned the uew servant to her bedchamber where she invited him to har¬ 
vest her fields. This the servant w'as quite happy to de, and laid en his work 
with U plow' the like of which the kdy. despite her experienne in sunh agrarian 
pasUines, had never seen. 

After four earth hnurs had passed .md the servant had not yet Innn nn- 
hotsed for the first time, thn lady beg:m to fctl discomfitted. aud complained 
that it felt as if his magnificent blade h.-rd beneme evcir mcirc magnrficeni and 
was now making the fuirows ef her field toe wide arrd too der>p. 'Fo this the 
servant langhed and nontinued his tilling at an even faster pane. 

Seen the weman was screaming, se great was her pain, bnt it had ne efi^eiil 
nn tie servant for he continued his work thronghonl the whole ef that day, 
the total time being cquualent te two and and a half eartlidaxs. before the 
woman ilicil. 

xir iiaitS'ii.LVamw i uls J(.:-uncy; iic niui’if^.'oe wtj sun roti.ei 

I upon their baltloground, and w'as much veiled to soc that part of the servant's 
I (continued on next jtng.i) 

I ’Art aTwient marriage ctutem of the Betel- 

^ geuae Sf/Mtem that disappeared ^oon after 
initiol Civilizect Contact att reduced the 
number of men at to make the practice of 
t>oli/ondry no ionger practical 


























aivay and that the hilenor tiirnitry was damai^. For 

reh rued the robot to Ac shopkeeper ,n the city. However, bring an astute 
he w^ able to sell thn vie.vtupe to a sensoviiorne 
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"Waitt Dc uot slep ... 1“ 

.4ud h&d the doorway beeu but n finger's breadth narrower this tale would 
Mdl merit telliug, so great around the middle was she. But sudi was uot the 
case and, as her pouderous feet stepped iuto the lovegram, a peculiar fire 
kindled l>ehiud her sow's eyes aud she squealed and waddled toward him 
removing her mainsail of a hodiee. 

Reallving what horrible thing had happened, the poor fellow fell into a 
deep .swoon, which was qirite mereifuJ, for what followed wmJd certainly have 
dsamged his miud. 

He revived some earth hours later with a great heavioess upou his heart, 
which he found lo fie oue of the woman's huge breasts l>'iug across his chest 
as she snored loudly In tlie bed beside him, With great terror he slid from 
under his burden aud, unmindful of his bruised and acliiug body, gathered 
up his tattered clothes and fled from the house, plauet, aud system, newr to 
return again. Thus was the foolish fellow rewarded for trying to play .sucli a 
foul trick on a good woman. 

It is said that the engineer's suit for payment Is still in the courts to this 
day—ho stHl being alive through his own science. But the varions bei« of 
die foolish fellow's relaSvcs — their being uo direci descendants — have been 
able lo prolong tlie liligation for over an earth century. And, as we all Imow, 
the strongest scionco in oxislence caruiot untangle the worldugs of the law. 



Finisbcil Off Td Mid-Aiir 


^ ^c-xt, anolher of the fine gallant!; who had laughed hcHitily at the 
first two lales. roso and. In a timber that ioviled feminluB resonance, did rBlsht: 

lu an orbit thal chcles Saturn iu the Earth system is the empty hulk of a 
pleasure yacht of the last coutuiy. And floating in the main cabin of that ship 
are two pressure Suits which are connected together in a most peculiar man¬ 
ner. But that is the substauce of my tale. 

This ship, which was cousldered of most modem design and magnificent 
fitting in those days, belonged to a very rich and handsome prince whose 
courage and sharp wits had goiued for him a vast empire of systems and 
worlds. But this man. os is often the story wjtli great men, hod an Achilles 
hect The sight of a smooth Ihi'gh or firm breast would drive his famous wits 
betweeu his legs where he was played the fool by more thau one womau 
across tlic galaxy. 

On lliis voyago he had with him a vory buxom and beautiful lady, in quest 
of whoso favours he had spend a sizeable fortuue aud had thus far received 
uothing in return but a bad case of douwau's limp. He had pleaded his suit 
in every couceivable mauuer, showeriug her with expemive gifts and .sump¬ 
tuous liviug. They travelled in the Blue 4000, a.s a matter of truth. They even 
attended six royal corouatimis in tlie spau of a furiniglit, a record Ihat to my 
knowledge had uever beeu equalled to this day. Thi.s lady, who wiw known 
to take love wherever she fouud it. giving as giiod as she got, took greirt 
pleasure in teasiug this poor fellow, And though il was cousirfered of Ihe 
greatest houur to be favored by this rich and famous giillaul. for he was stioug 
and healthy and uot tmfnir to gaze upon, this good lady could uot help her 
self, so great was her pleasure at panyiug his amorous charges. 

Hnally. the contest becoming a matter of prestige, and he yet determined 
nol to lake the castle by force, the unhappy lord lured Ihe lady onto his 
private yacht uuder the preteose of visiting the Galactic Fair at Sorbose. But 
Instead he put the ship into a counter'urbit aronnd Saturn in order to e.xpose 
the good womau's resistauce to the mysteriously romaulic powers of the 
riugli^ts*. Continued oa pa^e 76 
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, riouf poicer* rHcreii; a farm of hj/pao*n 
V thal pKvUtrlu entranced ztomen. inta a 
Mlate tekere they could think af nothing 
hul.Jaine Ifou knoio tohal. 
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f Article/By Mack Reynolds 

I IT MAY BE ONLY A BUCKET 0’ SUOS TO MANY, BUT TO THE COGNOSCENTI, BEER IS THE KING! 


“ I don't want to seem an alarmist, gentlemen, however 
I if this current trend is allowed to develop it will probably 
g eventuate in the extinction ot beer drinkers, Live and let 
m live, that's what I say, but if the propaganda the vintners 
g and their lackeys are spreading continues each of us will 
o windup sprawled in some alley off skid row nursing a gallon 
I of muscatel. 

The lines of attack are insidious and usually aimed at civilization's 
weakest link, female homo sapiens, but what worries me are the 
signs of cracks in our own firm lines. A counteroffensive is in order. 

You get a picture of a couple of men of distinction sitting around 
sipping a Nuiets St. George '47. One murmurs to the other, commenting 
on this swill which has set him back five bucks a bottle, "A small wine 
really, though with overtones ot grandeur. How sad it didn't come from 
noble soil. It might have taken on prestige." 

And the other comes back with, ''How true. Note the undistinguished 
bouquet 

What all this gobbledygook adds up to is that wine drinkers are sophis¬ 
ticated fanciers ot the better things and beer bibbers are poor slobs- 
patches on their britches and spittoons ready at their feet—who just 
don't know any better. 

So you want to wear your clothes like Baron Wrangle (with or without 
eye patch), have the suave qualities of Noel Coward, and the looks of Greg¬ 
ory Peck? So in the future reach tor a glass of the grape instead of 
a schooner of the foamy beverage you love. 

Or, we have this new oftensive. Half a dozen kitchen mechanics, refugees 
from their housework, are sitting around a bridge table sipping a glass of 
what I assume is dago red. One says/'! know nothing about vintages, or 
what wine goes with what food, I just drink what I like." 


Continnied on pago 88 






THE TOPPER GANG HAS A DESERT 
SUN BLOW-OUT BEFORE 
THE FALL SEMESTER 

FLING OF SUMMER 


LAST 
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A couple Q-f thousand years ago, back in the 1920’s, a 
kid who made that greasy stuff famous rode across the 
silver screen dressed in what looked like a pajama 
outfit for Arctic nights. He went on riding right into 
the hearts of millions of women, who made believe 
that they were the outraged, but more than willing, 
victims of the Sheik’s little old kidnap plot. Valentino 
of course has long since passed on to that paradise 
PICTURES BY MAX B. MILLER 
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where all movie stars go, and the 
swooning women ot the era are 
already grandmothers. 

But that doesri't make the 
attraction of sun and sex any the 
less appealing right here and 
now. Like they go together, man I 

And just to prove the point, 
TOPPER'S omniscient camera 
decided to invade one of those 
desert dallying dates The time: 
iike a few weeks before it’s back 
to booksviile. The place- a duney 
delight somewhere in the wilds 
of Death Valley. The dramatis 
personae; Three bare-bosomed 
babes from the campus of a very 
sedate, but unnamed, universi^ 
in Los Angeles and, oh, yeah! a 
couple ot guys! 

Packed into a station wagon, 
the trio ot couples barreled out 
of the smog one dawn and 
headed for the desert. We say 
packed in this instance because 
of the goodies they brought 
along. Not, as you expect, be¬ 
cause it’s crowded with six 


60 TOPPER 


14 . 













people—the girls rode on mascu* 
line laps! But all that beer had 
to be put somewhere, didn’t it? 

A few hours of Freewaying it, 
our now nicely warmed up co-eds 
and guys pulled off the main 
road and headed smack into buz¬ 
zard territory. But except for the 
d river, the girls had eyes only for 
the guys, and the buzzards and 
other desert fauna be damned. 
To which we might say that they 
just possibly missed a few early 
morning blooming cacti flowers. 
But then that’s about as good a 
thing to miss when a chick is on 
your lap as any! 

Being normal college types all 
six, they unloaded the station 
wagon, making sure that the first 
package that came out was the 
cold beer! A point we mention 
simply to underline the high de¬ 
gree of intelligence displayed. 
When the beer case was taken 
out. It was promptly opened, 
thus providing ready refresh¬ 
ment for the onerous task of 
unloading the rest of the stuff: 
food, blankets, bongos, booze, 
more beer, and the ever impor¬ 
tant sun tan lotion. That last 
incidentally was provided for the 
obviously delightful task of put¬ 
ting the goop on the girls! By the 
time the party was planned, all 
the girls had long since become 
much too imune to the sunlight 
to really and desperately require 
the soothing unction of sun oili 
And they knew it, but what the 
hell? 

It took almost a half a case of 
beer to get the wagon unloaded, 
but it was worth it. By this time 
the sun was well up, and its bene¬ 
ficial rays pretty well baked out 
the possible heady effects of the 
brewl 


Beauty in the brush. Time for solace, for a 
little private communication with 
the desert deities. 
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Act Two arrived just betore 
lunchtime, when the girls de¬ 
cided that I here is no privacy like 
the desert in which to really get e 
sun balh—and all over, too! The 
boys meanwhile hauled out the 
■ drums and began a little session 
while the girls, hiding discreetly 
(they thought!) behind a dune, 
sunbathed. 

Act Three's curtain rose when 
^ the bras fell) Hell with sunbath¬ 
ing. said tha brunette! Let's give 
L the boys something to remember 
“ this day with—for the rest of 
their lives. 

I Act Three conlinuad for the 

|l rest ot the afternoon, while the 
I girls danced, swayed, and gen- 
I orally played hell with the boys' 
emotions, but it was all in good 
tun—and howl Tha only Inlermis- 
sions to this dry drollery wera 
for brew breaks, and. oh yes. for 
a little horsing with tha guns. 


Continued on page S5 


















































































Somebody even suggested a 
mock shotgun yvedding for one 
couple who had been eyeing 
each a little more than slightly 
amorously. The idea was nixed in 
favor of 0 camp fire by the time 
the sun began to settle over the 
mountains. Besides, it was get' 
ting a little cool for braless 
bolstering I 

Then... But-who would dare 
be so crude as to ponder the de- 
lights of singing around the 
bright fire with the desert dark- 
ness all around and such lovely 
company. Company? Hey where 
did everybody go? 
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BEER IS THE KING! 

Continued from page S7 

Anether obvieus atlempl te we^ us 
away from our histoiln and traclilienal 
beverage and foisl npon ns this iohnny- 
come-lately ameng tipples, wine. 

De f hear a scream here fiom tbe 
lanks ef the winos? 

The fact of the matter is that the 
oldest as well as the most varfcd alee- 
holic beveragi; is nothing other than 
beer. When Bacchus was still a tunny- 
nose biat playing around en the slopes 
of .Mt. Olympns, the Sumerians, Egyp¬ 
tians and Babylonians were having the 
time of tlicii lives wassailling away on 
fermented maker barley — beer to yon. 
Wine came later. 1 wouldn’t want to 
give an impiessien of oveistieng par¬ 
tisanship. bnt why anybody bothered, 
with a snperlative beverage already in 
existence... 

N'er does a chaige tliat beer lacks 
variety hold water. True enongh, wine 
runs from Cbisuiti to Champagne and 
back again by the way of Filipino palm 
wine and resin impiegnated Greek 
Retsina. But beei takes no back seat. 
Under that aU embracing name are 
listed lagcis and ales, porters and 
stents, pilsners and bocks, each of 
which have their endless varieties. 

If yen like yonr drinkables well aged 
yon might try Belgian Lambic which 
is matured foi at least two years and 
which is sold in champagne type bottles 
with wired corks. Or th^ is Englaiul’s 
Rushan Imfietial Steut which comes 
with a vintage label. 

Caope/s Ale from Adelaide is so 
heavy and strong that even two-fistcd 
diinkers ef the Australian variety put 
it away usually as an after dinner di¬ 
gestive. This brew is addedly unique 
in that yen can RU a glass half full ef 
water, the remaining half with beer 
and still get a head that will feam over 
the gbss lim. 

Bnt if it’s strength yon like ynn’d 
better try Bush Beer of Lonrnai, Bel 
gium. It hits the same alcohohc content 
as table wine. Or yon miglit give what 
the British call barley wine a go. On 
the sweetish side, it runs up above 
10 percent in power. ChancelloT Ale, a 
bailey wine produced by Queen’s Col¬ 
lege at Oxford boasts 11 percent 
alcohol. 

If you demand experience en the 
part of ynnr brewers you might try a 
bettle of V/elhenstephan. This brewery 
in Freising has been running contirm- 
ensly fer Over seven hundred years. 
The yeast in your beer Rist saw li^ 
of day in the thirteenth century. What 
vineyard can make^a similar claim? 

Let’s give niir cb^pion a inn down, 
type by type. 

Fer the most part we Americans .ate 
addicted to the lager and pilsner brews 
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and 1 don’t waet to raise any patrietic 
hackles here, gentlemen, bnt American 
brewers fail to tonch tops in their pred- 
ncts. Ob, we’re net denying the qnah- 
tiesi of such potables as St. Louis’ 
Michehb ner Denver’s Coorx, or espe¬ 
cially some ef the local brews produced 
in small breweries throughout the Ger¬ 
manic areas ef Wisconsin and Minne¬ 
sota. However, by and large Stateside 
beers do not tench the absolute pin¬ 
nacles of lager art. 

The height is te be found in Den¬ 
mark, He Hand and —1 know it’s hard 
to bdieve — Mexice. It’s a matter of 
debate whether Denmark’s Tuborg 
Cold Cap and Carlsberg Export arc 
snpcnoi to He Hand’s Ilcinekem or 
whether cither of them are np to Mexi¬ 
co's Bohemian. But these three beers 
stand next to none. All are exported 
to tbe States and the true cennoisseur 
has the opportnnity to give them a try. 

We realize there arc those whe at 
this point will iedignaiitly shout the 
virtues ef Pilsner UrqiuiUe, the onginal 
pilsen ef Czechesbvakia, and others 
who will have excited words to say for 
Moisten Pilsner fiem the Hosten brew¬ 
ery founded over six hundred years ago 
in Hamburg. In fact, adherents ef Cei- 
tnan brews will be leg'ron, stressing the 
qualities of the prodnets ef Munich, 
Dortmund. Donaue-scingen, Nirrem- 
berg, and Knlmback in particular. We 
merely state tire preference of the over- 
whehriing majority of bceiish eogoos- 
centi. There is, of conrsc, ample room 
for difference of opinion. 

Not actually te be considered in this 
category of light lagers are the won- 
deiM beers of Austraria and New Zea¬ 
land. Possibly tbe best ef all Australian 
lagers is Sathan's from Adelaide or 
Fosters from Melbourne, widely ex¬ 
ported in the Pacific. Ner are the Pil«- 
fwrr and the Larger nf the Resch brewery 
in Sydney to be ignored. In general, 
Australian beers will inn as high as 
twice the strength of the lighter t>-pes 
in Europe and America where lagers 
are nsually between 4 percent and 5 
percent alcohol- 

The difference between lager and 
ale is largely based en the yeast used 
in fermcniation. Ale is fermented at a 
high temperature, beer at a lew. Yeast 
in ale remains at the top ef the liquid 
during fermentatinn. in beer it settles 
to the bottom. Amerinan ale usually has 
a more pionounced hnp Saver. 

Best ale IS to be fennd in En^aiid. 
However, in America the products of 
Ballantiiic aren’t to be belittled, in fact, 
tlicir hidla Pale Ale, which is aged one 
year in the woed, is nne of the premium 
brews to be found in the States. New 
Enidand aboijnds in ale ef v.irying 
quality. Interestiug ameiig them is 
Pichetek in the Besten area, knewn 
locally es “the poor man’s whiskey" 






such Is Its strength. 

But England is the land di ale. There 
are at least seventy-five brands to be 
found in the London area alone. These 
will run from and browns such 

as Bass’ Amber Afe and Younger’s XX, 
which win rnn about 3 percent alca 
holic content, to such strong ales as 
Barclay Perldns* Winter Breu', Sim¬ 
mon d s’ OW Strong Ale, Yonnger’s 
Scotch Ak and Meux’s Extm Strong 
Ale which will go as high as 9 percent, 

British beers and ales, as you’ve 
heard, are served at room temperature, 
nor is anything wrong about that. Our 
lagers are brewed with refrigeration in 
mind, and it’s a thirsty roan who can 
drink American beer unchilled. On the 
other hand, British brews are produced 
to serve at room temperature and are 
ruined when cold. 1 hate to use wine 
for an example but who would drink 
warm Champwgne or chill Burgundy? 

England aud several of the conti¬ 
nental countries teach their full glory 
In a brewery product seldom seen In 
ihe land of Unde Sam. I refer now to 
extremely dark beers such as stout 
With the exception of some of onr 
spring time bocks the only top rating 
dtra-dark beer we turn out is Prior's 
from Pennsylvania, England has such 
winners as Sirnmonds’ Archangel Stoai, 
Tollemache’s Double Stout and Hope 
& Anchor’s Vt-Stout while Ireland 
comes forward with the moat famous 
of all, Cniness’ Extra Stout, the most 
widely exported brew in the world. 

Related to British stouts are the won¬ 
derful dark beers of Germany and their 
consins in Switzerland aird Austria. 

Mnnu^ of course, has the prime 
reputation. Her Hackerbrau brewery 
had its origins before 1417 and has 
in its present premises since 1570. 
Hackerbran is without doubt the best 
bock ever W celebrate springtime. 
Uebfrrauen flier is their all year rondd 
product and Olttaberfeet Marzenbier is 
specially brewed for the autumu cele¬ 
brations at which time they go on a 
beer bacchanalia in Munich, 

Second not even to Hackerbrau is 
Lotoeni^v Dark Munchener, one of 
the world’s great beers and exported 
widely even to the United States where 
vaiions import and other taxes will run 
its cost up to 75c and more per small 
bottle. 

Bock beer, origin aUy brewed in .Ein- 
beck, Germany - ein ^ck means a goat 
— is a sprini^ime product of wheat 
and barley malt made with hops that 
have been reserved by the brewmaster 
all year. It Is rich apd strong and it’s 
criminal that we can get it only In the 
Spring. 


Porter, onoe the favorite brew of 
the English workuigman, is uo longer 
prodic^ in the land of its birth. Simi¬ 
lar to stout, but somewhat weaker in 
alcoholic Content, it is also less bitter- 
A form of ale, actuaUy, it is made from 
a very dark malt in somewhat the 
fashion of stout. ’The last barrel of 
porter produced in England came from 
Whitbread’s brewery in 1941, however, 
the Gulness brewery in Ireland still 
turns it out. The porter fans often Uke 
to mix it half and half with beer. In 
the states, Ballantine’s Is the only brew¬ 
ery of which we know that produces 
porter. It deserves more attention. 

We don’t want t*> appear biased, 
gentlemen. He who is in die right can 
afford the strong light of truth. We’re 
going to have to admit that while some 
brews reach the peak of goodness, there 
are others hardly more worthy of con¬ 
sumption than wiile. 

For instance, we can’t recommend 
Biere la Gazelle, produced iu Dakar, 
French West Africa, and sold to poor 
benighted folk who know no better. If 
yon wind np in Dakar you’d have bet¬ 
ter Inck with Stork put out by Br^ 
series Quest-Africain. Their premium 
product, Stofkbrau, isn't bad at aD. 
This coucem also has breweries in 
Casablance and Tangier. 

Africa in general is no great haven 
- for beer drinkers, sad to report. Tan¬ 
gier^ other beer, Pilt, made by Bras¬ 
series Imemationales is possibly the 
reason why the Prophet forbid alcxiholic 
drinks to the faitMul. And Zenith, of 
Oran, Algeria, although Itibelled "Biere 
de Qualite’’ isn’t much better, Stella in 
l^^ypt is weak and waterish. Malta 
does better with a brai^ch of England’s 
Simmonds’ breweries, and iu Nairobi, 
Kenya, White Cap Lager is a worth¬ 
while product of Taylor's, Largely the 
brews of Africa have beeu influenced 
by the colonial powers that originally 
took over the dark coutiuent. South 
African brews of the British type are 
good bat the French areas produce no 
better than metropolitan Franoe-which 
Is a hard thing to say. 

France, well have to face it, is not 
a beer country with the exception of 
Alsatlau products such as Krorwnbwg, 
and it Is only to be assumed that sabo¬ 
teurs from the wine Ihdustry liave com¬ 
pletely demoralized French brews. 
However, rather than stoop to wine you 
might try Gfa^brau, Pib-Bokmki or 
Phenix, any of which are at least better 
than belting uirt ordinaire. 

Surprisingly enough, Monaco, the 
land of Grace Kelly and Prince Rainer, 
does better. Although this country is 
ouly approximately half the size of 
Central Park, it has its own Brasserie 
de Monaco and makes Albert Export, 
Albeftbrau and Biere de Monaco, ail 
of which aie fine. 


Italy and Spain are, if anythiug, 
worse than FVance. Here we have the 
gruesome picture of what can happen 
to a country when the viniculturists 
are allowed to go hog wild. So pained 
am 1 at contemplating beer in Italy 
that we’ll skip tlut country altogether. 
Suffice to say that civilization there 
has obviously been on the down grade 
since Julihs Caesar, whose favorite bev¬ 
erage was beer. 

Spain is bad enough, but rather than 
resort to sherry, which they’ll try to 
foist on you every time yon reach out 
a hand tor a glass, you might try the 
draught Victoria m^e In Malaga or 
the bottled Aguila, Spain’s premium 
beer which can be found in most of 
the better bars. 

You’re better off further north, Swit 
zerland has its Hnberstasbiav brewery' 
in Lucerne producing Dunktes Stark- 
bier which is of the Munich type and 
equal to Munich standards. ’They have 
a Melles (light) too, also tops, 

Norway and Sweden aren’t quite up 
to Denmark, but the citizens of both 
ODUntiies are beer folk from way back. 
In Sw'eden try St Eriks )ubileumsol Ale 
or their Morkol^ a very good dark, pro¬ 
duced in Stockholm. And there’s Three 
Toterw, which the Norwegians export 
widely from the Oslo area. 

Although beer has been tound on 
all continents in all ages W'e can with¬ 
out false modesty state it has beeu we 
Caucasians who developed it to Its 
present state of perfection. When we 
leave the European and American scene 
it U apt to deteriorate in quality and 
quantity. Some few exceptions exisl, 
however. 

’The San l-iiguel brewery in Manila 
turns oui a surprisingly good product 
and Japan’s Tiger and Nippon bottled 
beers aren’t too bad although the Japs 
are apt to take their beer on the sweet¬ 
ish side. For that matter, the national 
beverage, sake, usually called rice wine, 
is actually more accurately described as 
a beer since it’s the product of fer¬ 
mented ceieal lather than fruit 

.New 2iealand, of course, althou^ 
half way around the globe, maintains 
the European traditions, D.B. Lager is 
a bit less strong than Australian prod¬ 
ucts but In there pitching. Then 
Speights Ale would cheer the heart of 
any beer bibber. 

Tasmania hits the jackpot with Cas¬ 
cade Ale which comes iu red label 
(li^t) and green label (dark) and 
which is made with snow water from 
the mountains. 

For some reason the lands behind 
the Iron Curtalu seem to tend to 
stronger drink, possibly their needs for 
sorrow drowning are greater than oui 
own. However, the qnahties of Czech 
pilsner are world famed, and the Fioo 
of Yugoslavia is excellent This latter 
Continaed on page 77 
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Coatiaued from 8 

“I'm so gbdr said Muriel, warmly. 
"Bnt I had to lin sure ,,, will yon ex- 
cuso mo for just a momRoI? I mu.st 
nail Otis, right a^vay^ 

“CaD your hnsbandi’ What on oarth 
lor?” 

‘'To Ii-ll liim, sDly! About ns. Ho'll 
bn 50 plcHJwd ..Siiuccdng his Lmd 
with {prlish cnlliislasm, she shpped 
quJiddy Jrom life embrace and darted 
tlie car. 

’’Now. waft fust a miruitor crind 
Harvnj', struggling to regain his ont* 
raged seosds. 

“I’ll be righi baii,“ callod Murlnl 
reassuringly, as shn disappeared np tho 
garden path. Sprinting after her, Har¬ 
vey collided with Stella Carter jn die 
patio. "Qiiichr he gaspod, “Ha\T you 
seen Mnrlel?“ 

"She fust ran in to tnlejihonc," said 
Slolh. “Anything wrong?” 

’TiVrong! Do you know what's sbo’s 
dobig?” demanded Harvey. “Calling 
her liiisbund, to tell him about its! Ho’ll 
he plciisnd, sbo says. ., what kind of 
kook is, this kook, any-way?" 

"Oh dear!" said Stella, “f should 
have W'amod yon ... MoriiJ has this 
Ihttiry about inBdeBty, yem see. She 
II ml Otis are agrcnd, it sooms, Ihat 
extnr.marital aflaini, in this'onllghtencd 
Mge, shonld bn coiiductod opedy and 
hy mutual consoiit. You didn't loiow?” 

“No!'’ said Ilarvny. "Shris somn kind 
of nnt, that's what I know'. I'vo got lo 
.stop hor, before —” 

"Ton latOi I’m afraid,“ said Stclk. 
"Sho prnbably has Otis on the phoni^ 
bi' tins timn... oh, hoio shn comes, 
□hwl" Sho smilod sympathutimlly and 
moved disimetly on. 

”It's all sotr Murirf announced, hap. 
pily. “I 'last spoke to Otis, and bo 
tkink-s wo’d bo voty good for eaiih 
oflier,'' 

"Ho doGS? WoH, I don't!" Harvey 
wiped his suddooly JoT'ored blow with 
a despairing hand. “Look, I'm not quite 
soro whiah of us has Bippod, bnt this 
is ridinluons —“ 

“Yon moan yon .. . yon've ibanged 
ytinr mind?" Muiiol askod, in a small 
voice. Moving nbsor, shn gazed np at 
him appealingly, hor Inminons, moon, 
lit oyos rofloiting tho sbinkon look of 
a woundod doa “Yon don't... want 
mo?" 

“That's not tho point 1“ said Harvey 
distmiltodly, trying dosperatoly to ro. 
membor what teas tho point, "What 
yon’ro suggosting is — wnll, it's im- 
niotal, tfiHt's what it'isl" 

“I don't nnderstaod." suicI Mnricl. 


"What’s immtii al? Doing it — or being 
honipt almul il?" 

"Oh. 0(11 ne un, now I" exdalmod Har. 
v«y. impatiently, “Evieybady likes a 
bide fun. now and then... but. there’s 
such a thing oi being a Vttlr discreet, 
too, yon know. Yon can’t just go around 
tiilliDg ovotybody —" 

"Not everybody, silly! Just Otis." 

"Of all peoplel" Harvey exploded. 
"Confiding in your husband! "Who. 
ever heard of such—wbat kind of dm 
sign for living is that?" 

'It's open and abevn-board and hon¬ 
est and cfvibwdr declared Muiinl 
snbbomly. To ebnnh thn argumont. she 
criod a little. 

"It's abnormal, yun moanl" Harvey 
rojoined, withont tearv, "It's barbaric — 
a dnlibcratc Bonting of convontipii. A 
... crimo against naturo!" 

Dosporatoly soaking a rotnm to nor¬ 
malcy, ho st^-ed off to tho bouso^ in 
searib of thn divorcee from Anahnijn. 

Rm'ie\s'ing matters in sober retro¬ 
spect, next morning, Harvey could not 
ho^j congratubting himself on the man- 
noc in w'hinh hIs innale sense of good 
tastn had enabled him to handle the 
sitnarion In swib creditable fashion. A 
lessor man, not burdened with his high 
princiiiles of lomantin idoatsm, might 
lave fell tempted, Harvoy, fortunately, 
was made of stomer stuff. Intriguing 
05 Muriel's non'oonforming nnnsense of 
complote honesty botweeii miirital part¬ 
ners might at first appmr, in tho long 
run. ol cour-se, siicli snnsnally dis¬ 
oriented notions cniilcl not long endnrn. 

Yet, a lessor man might have ovir- 
luoked Muriel's short-sighicd views and 
sucntimbod to hnr long-stcmmod 
nhanns. Briofly Imagining himsoff in 
tbo rolo of a lesser man, liarvny 
squirmod uncomfortably in bis break- 
fast-room chair, M YisioiB of those un- 
doniably tompUng and tantalizingly at¬ 
tainable nharms dani^cd liko sugar 
plums bnforo Ilk red-rimmod eym. 

Still... Stella Carter vras right Mu- 
riol was a kook. Her idoas worn ntm- 
trary to all logic; even fnnininii Ingic. 
No w'Qman in her right mind could ever 
come to tamos with Sunh foolishnoss. 

Gazing fondly al his wifn as shn 
busied horsolf preparing tho breakfast 
cye-opimers. Harvey eatperionced tho 
warm glow of Satisfaction bo always 
felt when comparing Dclphino's ovnrly- 
abilndant, yet luscious charms with 
those of thn competition. If only a man 
oonid stay satisfied with -just ono of a 
kind... 

"Tell mw darling “he ask-cd, nasually, 
“do you over foci anything lacking in 
onr relationship? 1 mean... woll. do 
yon over moot men yon think you'd 
like to - wwll, yon know... try oo for 
size, sort oi?” 

"Suroi” Di4phinn repliod, promptly. 


"Lots of thooi!" 

“Oh?" Harvoy sipped Ills tomato 
juice thonghtfully. Funny ... he'd nevnr 
noticed, “Fnnny, I ntwcr mitioed." 

"Yon'ro not snppnseil to. Mu olthcE. 
What do you think would huppon, if I 
took notice overy time ytin light np 
like a Christma.s Irce. tie way yon al¬ 
ways do whennver some swingin' nhick 
walks by?" 

“1 soo what you mean," said Harvoy 
hurriedly, "Bnt, fusi supposing yon mel 
a man ynn’d like to havo an affair wltk. 
Wonld yon ask mo fiist, or would 
yon —" 

''What's the matter, you sink or some¬ 
thing'?" Delphlnn inquired with wifely 
concerned. “II yon're trying to dnicr- 
mine wheDier or not I'm a comploto 
idiot, Ilie ansTvor is no. My behavior 
would be tho same as llwt of any othii' 
matiira sensiblo, swU-adjustod young 
matron. Sneaky!" 

“Thai's what I lhonghl,“ said Har¬ 
voy, reheved, "Not that 1 ospect tho 
situation would cvir nomo np. of 
course." 

"Oh, umuldn't it evei?" Dolphins 
soundod a littlo hnffy. "Woll, fiw yonr 
information, I've had my .share of 
possos. Maybo more than >>oii think." 

Harvny srnlled indulgently. "Well, 
sure ... I suppose, at ono time or an¬ 
other 

“And not all In die dimly recalled, 
fondly lemombived post, eithar,” Dol- 
phine continned, warming to bor anb- 
jecL "Just last wnjk, if yon must know, 
a very improper proposal was mado tp 
mn by a vory' attmetivo man I met at 
onr bridge dub meeting. Ho was sup- 
pa/ed to be pliking np hia wifo." 

"Really?” said Harvoy, impressed In 
spite of lumsq^f. "Anyonn wo know?" 

“No ono vou know.” replied Del- 
phini^ mmewhat smngly, "As a matter 
of fani. If yon want to know, it was 
Muriel's hnsb.'urd, Oti.s .Spender." 

“Otis Spend or made yon a snoaky 
proposition?" Harvoy stared at hoc nn- 
boVcvingly. 'That's impojtsibM Mun'el 
told mn horself, she and Otis have this 
nndnrstanding —” 

“Oh. that!" Delphine kughocL “Otis 
thought that was groat, nt first, bnt now 
hrfs fod up wntb tho whok' bit. No kicks 
any morn ho says. He now long* for 
thn good old dny.s whim ho nsed to 
gel a ehaign ont irf chealing on his wife. 
Sonms Hko a wifo who's never jealous 
takes all tho zest ont of marriagn .. 

Otis said that?" Muriol Spendor's 
oyns norrowxid dangcronsly, whiln her 
bosom hiBvod dolectably. Harvey conld 
bordly wait for tie delectably danger, 
ous (Explosion to follow, "Why, tho mls- 
orablo, ungratnful, two-timing - “ 

Sbo strodo angrily up and down her 
living room for somo moments thon 
Coatiaued on 77 
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MEMO TO; J. ALLSWORTHY SMITTENBURG, accoux^t 
FROM; J. ALLSWORTHY SMITTENBURG, SENIOR, sen 
RE; BRAIN-STORMING SESH WITH MXKX MISS JONES, 


Dear J, Junior; 

As you can gee from the enclosed picture ideas, Mary, I mean Miss Jones 
and I spent a decidedly busy week end at Fire Island going over those new 
accounts you conned, 1 mean, brought into the firm. Mary and I spent 






Xew two-flnger RIP TOP takes top strugj^le and stralii off 
llie eans. Just peel back, pull and watch Ike bud^ bust loose! 
Be sure and grab a 3G puck today. lt‘s the greateal! 

BUNNYHAUSER.. .'The Dear That Made Milt Walky Infamous” 
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an alitiosl sleepless three days running youw down, I mean running your 
Ideas up "the flagpole,” HA HA! If you get what I mean, son! You’ll 
probably notice immediately the keen new slant, Man, for a really bright 
campaign. Naturally, 1 had quite a bit to do with it, but Mary seems to 
have grasped the ideas in toto. I mean she actually "thinks” a campaign 
like this. Frankly, she’s the hottest property we’ve ever had in the copy 
department, and I’d like your Ideas about making her chief one of these 
days. Well, back to the ideas, kid! I figure we’ll hit ’em with a dozen 
full color spreads in some of the choicest mags. What do you think of 
a doublq-truck in Yale Review? Nah, that don’t quite have the gutsy 
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readership we'd be shooting for. Agree? Say, how about a bunch oi 
car cards for the subway audience? Agree? Well, as you may have 
learned by now, Mary and 1 worked so hard on these hard-hitting slants 
that we've decided to relax a little down here at Fire Island. But you 
know the old man, hey kid, I’ll probably be doing more brain-storming 
with Mary. Say, what do you think of her new sex angles? That Mary's 
sure got a load of talent, hey kid? Well, I'll sign off now. See you in 
ray office at nine on Wednesday. Have all layouts approved by thenl 
That's an order. 

Y DAD 
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This was a paiHculaily daring aud 
fcolhardy act, as yon shall later see; not 
only becaiLsc of the great dangci to the 
ship, bnt from the commission of the 
most serions, in those days, crime of 
transporting a woman into Satnin's 
rings foi immoial puip<»es. At that 
time, instead of an invitation to be¬ 
come a membei of a select oidei", to 
which all thiee of tis gentlemen here 
belong, violation of the Kingmau Act 
carried an aniomatic castiation sen¬ 
tence—a penalty of no mean magni¬ 
tude when one considers the prestige 
and station tliat was attached to dy¬ 
nasty, even as now. 

In any measure, you can imagine 
the good lady’s dismay to wake and 
find love’s own rainbow calling tc her 
from the port. She made great liaato 
to close the shntter, bnt had already 
begun to feel the tickle of nec-tar, and 
langhed to herself at the fine tiick the 
worthy prince had played npon her. 
And when she stepped into the main 
salon and found him sitting there grin¬ 
ning like a Vennsian dust devil, she 
said: "“^^'eVl, my liege, I snppose yon 
are Quite satisfied with yourself?” act¬ 
ing more vexed than really she was. 

"Yes, 1 am," he rephed, tonching a 
device that opened all ports along both 
sides of the salon. "And what do yon 
think about it?” 

”1 am qnite angry with yoTr,** she 
answered, beginning to remove her 
clothing. ’This is a. serions crime for 
which I shall see that yon lose your 
Questionable manhood." She let her 
final garments fall away and laid her¬ 
self npon the conch so that the good 
prince could not help bnt krrow what 
it was that she wanted. Then she said: 
"You are a dishonorable rascal to do 
this to me ... come over here.” Sire 
gave him one view and yet another. 
’This dastardly aot will not go un- 
pnnished... oomc to me.” She writhed 
in anticipation. ”Your Trrends will think 


'The noio defunct Sacred Order nf Sattfme, 
vhich in the time of the telling of this 
fair woe the brotherhood etite, has been 
absoleted by fechnoloRiet that have made 
ihe eenfare (Aroug/i the rtnj^ <mite safe 
and commonplace. But during these limes 
the passage was knotrn os tin; spauisJi Jly, 
the esact derit'otion pf which is unknown 
but is felt to refer to some kind of historic 
gountleL 


you a sorry man for havirrg to rrsc 
trickery and magic to gain a lover ... 
] cannot stand itl” 

Bot after a few’ minntes, when her 
host did not ioin her, the woman sat up 
and said: ”Wl)at is the matter, good 
sir? Has the cat got yOur tongue? Have 
you marcherl such a great distaitcc tlrat 
yon no longer have tire strength to take 
the castle now that you have arrived 
and found the drawbridge down?” Her 
mgency was a fever widiiil her. 

my fine ladv',” tire gallant said. 
"Now that your hearth is warm, as 
mine has b^n drese last months, it 
must be tended in only the moat oorreci 
and carefnl manner.” Sc saying, he took 
a pressure snr< from a locker and bade 
her put it on. 

“What are you Saying, yon dolt!” she 
cried angrily. ’’Snrely yon do not intend 
to accommodate yon in thisl” 

“Bnt of conrse, my dear," the goed 
knight answered, disrobing. "And 1 
shall wear one, too.” 

Seeing her host thns present himself, 
she had Kttle more strength left than to 
follow his instrnction, so faint was she 
from the ringlight stoked fires in her 
belly. 

The knight got into his snit and said: 
“These pressnre suits are necessary 
canse the iirtegrity of the hnll in this 
orbit can only be maintained for a few 
hours, and we do not want tc bc dis¬ 
turbed drrring our ballet. They were 
specially made to my instructions for 
this purpose, as yon shall see." And sc 
saying, he showed her how the twe 
suits fastened together at n most pe¬ 
culiar place. Then he turned off the 
artificia] gravity of the yacht. Once the 
seal of the snits was completed, he was 
abont ready to complete another seal 
when he suddenly said: “I have for¬ 
gotten to do a necessary thing in the 
control room. I shall be back imme¬ 
diately.” And, leaving the two suits 
fastened together, he got out of his, 
resealed it, and left the frustrated lady 
floating in the salon with the ringlights 
ponring in npon her. "Think of me 
while I am gone,” he said, and yon 
can imagine tlrat .she did. 

Ten earfhminntes later, in a state of 
high passion, the woman floundered to 
the control room door in time to hear 
the blast of the lifeboat leaving the 
yacht. Se\;eral hours later the first 
meteorite punctured the hull of the 

And this is how the great and good 
lord nsed his wits, for once, to Over¬ 
come bis Inst and performed an ex¬ 
quisite revenge npon this most caprr- 
cions and nnkind of women. 

It has been said by some that the 
nnhappy woman must have been con- 
snmed by her own pas.sion long before 
she starved, so strong are the powers 
of the ringlights. Bnt of (his I cannot 
ventnre an opinion. 



ejenerous Prospector 


^hird fine gallant then rose 
and, still chnckKng at the previous tale, 
did relate: 

On the glide from New Los Arrgelcs 
to Khrushchevgrad, across that great 
and most disheartening of desert, the 
New Red Sea, rode a mao and his 
shrewish wife. The follow, being merry 
and fond of tuning tire broad whenever 
lire opportnrrity arose, espied through 
the half Operr door of the compartment 
rrext door a pretty, young damsel lying 
asleep. Feeling the hot fingers of op¬ 
portunity strumming, he persnaded his 
wife tc spend the evening in tfre enter¬ 
tainment dome, and then going to tire 
door he called softly to the sleeping 
maiden. She did not stir and, getting 
bolder, the fellow slipped insi^ and 
closed the door. 

Finding her even fairer than he bad 
hoped, he pnt his Kps to her ear and 
whispered: "My pretty one, are you so 
deeply asleep that yon cannot hear 
love’s own opportunity knocldog?” Bnt 
when he smelled her breath and saw 
the empty vinonareo flagon on the 
floor. Ire knew that Fate was offering 
him a rare golden moment, and that he 
woirld Ire nnwoathy to meet any other 
good Inck if be were coward enough to 
arilow it to escape. He immediately 
lifted rrp her skirts - for she was frrlly 
dressed — and set to work with such 
intent that even in her narcoholio 
dream tire woman moaned her ap¬ 
proval. Afier a while, when he had 
tnrnblofl her several times, he took his 
leave, congratulating h’mself on his 
good fortnne. 

But instead of returning to his com¬ 
partment next door, he went to tlie 
refreshment dome where he happened 
to meet an old acquaintance. Being in 
particularly high spirits, the fellow told 
Iris friend of his fiirtnnate discovery and 
suggested that the friend, too, might 
similarly enjoy digging fer the Same 
treasure. The friend agreed arid, after 
receiving a treasure map, departed to 
seek his fortune. 

Unknowingly, however, instead of 
entering the compartment of the dC- 
oommodating maiden, he entered his 
friend’s compartment next door where 
the good fellow’s wife had aheady re¬ 
tired for the night. Tbe treasure seeker 
groi>ed hu way to the bed and, hearing 
the woman sleeping and assuming ber 
to be in tire narcohoKc state his friend 
has described, climbed immediately 
rrnder the coverlets to begin his pros- 





pecting. Tbete, hy ’braille, he deter¬ 
mined the correct coordinates of the 
treasure and began to dig. The woman 
soon awoke and, thinking that it was 
her h«shand-or so we are led to 
believe she thought—began to help 
him as best she could. But after the 
fellow had ruffled her several times and 
yet began his mining again, the woman 
said: “Good husband, are yon so glut¬ 
tonous that you cannot let your wife 
get her sleep?" 

This revelation so frightened the fel¬ 
low that his courage began to grow 
limp, and he would have discontinned 
his labor had not the woman, like all 
women, allowed as bow he might as 
well complete his Journey as long as he 
had already made the necessary prep¬ 
arations, mounted, and started tip the 
trail. Once he had finished, though, the 
good woman turned over and went to 
sleep, leaving the fellow to contemplate 
his next action. This did not take him 
long, however, and he slipped from the 
bed and made his escape hack to the 
refreshment dome where his friend and 
unknowing benefactor was waiting to 
hear of his success. 

The prospector thanked the hnshand 
greatly for sharing his discovery, but 
warned him that the vlnonarco had 
worn off leaving the woman truly in 
control of all her faculties, a fact that 
had made the fiodiog even more re¬ 
warding, but also more dangerous. Of 
this the two talked further, marvelling 
at their luck at not having encountered 
the legal owner of said treasure mine 
while they had been working the 
mother lode. 

The selfmade cuckold letumed to 
his compartment where he got into 
bed beside bis snoring wife, though his 
imagination was getting into bed with 
the maiden next door. His wife turned 
away from him with her backside pro- 
tru^ng — as women’s backsides are 
wont to do — and his thoughts about 
the one woman gave rise to action 
against the other. He began to attack 
the sleeping woman closely and was 
making goodly progress when she 
awoke, greatly angered at having been 
thus fh'sturbed twice in the same night 
by the msirauding stallion. She then 
gave tlie poor fellow snch a vicious 
tongue-lashing for wearing ont his wel¬ 
come that he was unable to sleep the 
rest of the night, so body did his ears 
smart and wildly did his wits reel. And 
you can imagine what things the fellow 
must have thought when he finally 
realized what had happened, even as 
wonld the slowest dullard. At any rate, 
his wife gave him a goodly time to 
ponder these thoughts when she sen¬ 
tenced him to a fortnight of absence 
from her for his nocturnal gluttony. 


BEER IS THE KING! 

Coatiauad. from page 69 
is darker, richer and stronger than the 
usual lager and considerahly more ex¬ 
pensive than Slavonian wines. 

Hungary’s beer is apt to he on the 
malty side. Cimffe prodnced hy Moni- 
pex in Budapest runs 6 percent alcohol 
and thon^ refreshing is apt to leave 
a thicklsh ta.ste in your mouth after six 
Or eight bottles. Poland has a brew as 
dark and almost as thick as syrup and 
takes sonie getting used to. Reports 
from Russia indicate that there ace 
beers along the Yugoslavian Pico type, 
heavy for American tastes and some¬ 
times pooily filtered so that there will 
he a slight sediment in the bottom of 
the bottle. 

Space limits my ability to dwell 
further on the glories of brew through¬ 
out the worW, fellow beer bibbers, bnt 
f think our poinl is proven. Evidence 
enough has been presented that we 
advocates of the foaming glass need 
take no back seat to these meafy- 
monthed wines trying to nndermlne 
our institutions. Beer is the most an¬ 
cient of beverages, nniversal in variety 
of appeal. International in its scope. 

And, I hats to wave the flag here, 
bnt it’s a matter of historical record 
that Geoige Washington ran a welt 
equipped brewery at .Mount Vernon 
and t^t among Others of the American 
forefathers Sam Adams, James Madi¬ 
son, Israel Putnam and James Ogle¬ 
thorpe were brewmaxters ax was Wil¬ 
liam Penn, who operated one of the 
country’s first commercial breweries. 

Wihat I mean to say is, if these Wine 
sippeis don’t like this country and its 
way of life, why don’t they go back 
where they came from? I’m not nsually 
the vigilante type, understand, bnt 
there is a rumor going around that a 
fiery Cross is going to he burned to¬ 
night on the lawn of the local winery. 

fvB got some tar. left over from 
fixing the roof, if somebody else has a 
couple of old feather pillows, we can 
scare np an old fence rail and ... 
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paused suddenly, lost in contemplation. 
“He’s right, you know... it isn’t the 
same, anymore. IVe noticed it, too?” 

She resumed her pacing, now more 
in sorrow than in anger, “When you 
krrow the roof isn’t going to fall in, no 
matter what... well, it just isn’t very 
exciting. “ 

“My idea, exaedy,” said Harvey, 
catching her on her third lap around 
the sofa and pulling her down beside 
him. He kissed her excitingly. 

“Forbidden fruit tastes ^ sweeter," 
he suggested, nnbnttoning her blouse 
with the air of one about to uncover 
hidden treasure wlthont a peimit. 

”Mmmr Murjef agreed, beginning to 
recapture the misty-eyed nostalgia the 
excitement of past infidelities. “Bnt 
Otis never comes home unexpectedly, 
wait, darling... not here in the house, 
Couldn’t we go some place a Ktlle more 
risky?" 

“1 know just the place,’’ Harvey as¬ 
sured her. “A motel, lust outside Ana¬ 
heim. Caters to the young married 
crowd. Very discreet, yet not without 
a certain element of risk 

“Wonderfull" breathed Kfuriel. “fU 
leave a note for Otis ... tell him 1 went 
bowling.” 

“He knows yon don’t bowl." Harvey 
pointed out. “He’s sure to suspect some¬ 
thing.’’ 

“Yesr agreed Muriel, with shining- 
eyed anticipation. She sighed happily. 
"Hell he so pleasedr ± 
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fellini: 


One dsy, at his Funny Face Shop, 
Roberto Roesellini stopped and talked 
with him. From thia casual meeting 
cpae a oollaboiation which lasted for 
eight years. FelKni become known as 
RosBcllini’s ’’ideas man," and helped 
to write Open City and Paisan for 
Rossellini. 

Then in the early 19!50’a, Fellini 
Went out on hie own. His hist two prci- 
ductiona were moderately successful, 
but his third, / Vitelloni, waa consid¬ 
ered a minor masterpicee. From there 
followed A Motrimoninl Agency, La 
Strada, II Bidone, The Nights of 
Gobi io. 

Finally he created La Dolce Vito, 
which cast Felhni upon the Yrorld like 
a tornado out of dukness. He inter¬ 
viewed 10,000 actors for various parts 
in the film, and searched throughout 
Europe for the peisonalities he waa 
seeking. Bedaions were difli^l,Occa 
sionalJy he would not select the actor 
unti 1 he was ready to shoot that partic¬ 
ular scene. 

Non^ly, FelUni will not create a 
pait with a parliculai actor in mind. 
An exception was the lead in Nights 
o{ Cabria, which he created for hia 
wife, Giulietta Mosina. 

When he filmed La Dolce V't'lo, he 
and the picture’s star, Marcello Mas- 
troianni, were often together 16 and 18 
hours a day. When Mastraiaiiiu would 
ask Fellini what the film portended, 
he was told: ”It’s a kind of baroque 
mei Iy go-round, s dsnee of imagos 
that move here and there without rest¬ 
ing and thns compose something like 
a fresco of modem society.” 

Fellini claims that a script can be 
no more than s basic outline of what 
tha director intends to do—a constant 
delight to the staff and cast. But he 
denies that he improvises as do many 
nouvelie vague directors. He always 
knows from the beginning where he is 
headed, but he admits that he can 
change his mind on bow to got there, 

’’For days and days you mull ovei 
a problem and you think you’ve solved 
it,” the maestro observes. "Then, on 
the set, at the mament of shooting, you 
suddenly become oware that the faces 
are different, that the atmosphere liaa 
changed, that what you planned no 
longer goes. And at that moment 
comes a new idea which solves the 
problem simply, logically, perfectly. 
Can anybody say I shouldn’t switch 
to that new idea?" 



Although a dedicated Catholic, 
Fellini denies that he preaches moral¬ 
ity. ”I do not condemn, do not pro- 
mota any cause, do not draw any 
conclusions,” he declares, Rathei, he 
depicts ’’personages who continue to 
move about, to undress, to drink, to 
dance, aa if they expected something 
to happen. What do they expect? Pa - 
haps a miracle, peihaps a war, maybe 
flying saucers or arrivsl of Mardana.” 

If ha had his way, be would work 
12 months a year. While working, he 
gets about five or six hours aleep a 
night, during which he often sees parts 
that he ia filming pass before hia eyes. 

La Dolce Vita established Fellini to 
the point where he no longei hoB 
trouble finding production money. He 
received only $50,000 for his part in 
Cl eating the epic of contemporary 
Roman decadence. 

’’IFa always the same stoiy,” he re¬ 
flects. ■'You have no idea of the fatigue 
of finding moneya—meetings aftei 
meetinga, talks npon talks, endless 
telephone conveisations, fights and 
threats galore. One producci doesn’t 
like my title, another insists on a dif- I 
ferent caat-’Tbday everything’s settled, | 
tomorrow everything's up in the air. 
Luckily, all that wasn’t necessary 
with 554." 

Fellini thinks thia ia tha "age of 
Scandal journalism and the candid 
camel a, of motor cars and cafe society." 
Although La Dolce Vita relates the 
lives of only a few bundled people 
living in the environment of Rome’s 
Via \%ieto, he feels thot it is really 
repnesentati ve of internationa 1 society. 

But the maestro cannot imagine 
making a movie outside of Italy. He 
has received offers from film capitals 
thioughout the woild, including 
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I S360,000 trom Paramount in Holly- I 
wood, but he has turned I hem all I 
down. I 

I "How can I make pictures about I 
I people I don't know?" Fellini asks, | 
"1 knciwtiow a farmer from Frosinone ; 
looks or how an olive pinker from 
Montefiascone lalks, but in America 
1 know nothing about similar details." 

With this same mundane approach, 
Fellini works with his cast. '‘My first | 
preoccupation is to let the actor have 
his most intimate freedom. I try im- 
medialoly to caplivate him. to gain 
his confidence, to put him al ease. 
With my actor, I must share mv bas¬ 
ket lunch, 1 must talk women, T must 
I become his Wend 

! "1 would describe myself as a min- 

I strel. an exhibitionisl," the director 
continues,classifying himself as some¬ 
thing of a showman. "1 want to tell 
stories about myself, my memories, 
my ideas, sensations, desires.My films 
are bom of this necessity The cii cus 
moves me quite irrationally. It is a 
fact that all my films have something 
reminiscent of the cirrus. They want 
to shock, to astonish, overwhelm, 
epater the andienro. They are contin¬ 
uously searching for the sensation... 
belter, the sensational!'' 

Perhaps riic great cinematic works 
crealed by Fellini, Antonioni, Rossel¬ 
lini, Visconti and others con Id only 
come out of Italy. In striking contrast 
to the subtle, giacelul techniques of 
Sweden's Ingmar Bergman, the Ital- li 
ians are violent, protonnd, emotional, 
careless and occasionally brilliantly 
satirical. i 

"When I make a piotore, I create it ! 
all around me,'' says Fellini. "I am in 
a big alibi, because the thing itself | 
carries me. I am healthy, happy, don't j 
need anything except sex. 1 can do j 
anything and it doesn't matter. When 
I am working, I live in a dimension in 
wlwch I am absolved, taken by life. > 
"For example, you decide to take a | 
trip, go to the station, sit dowm on the | 
train and... then you are no longer 
traveL'ng yourself, but the trip is trav¬ 
eling you. I am as in a trance, and 
someone else worries about me. 

''My cri.sis begins when a picture 
finishes, when I am again with my real 
problems-God, wife, women, taxes- 
until a new lighi comes to announce a 
new game and il takes me again." 

'The greal director says that 8^4 “is 
more than a confeasion. It is my testa- 
mcnl." 

Fellini's testnmeni to life ia his gen¬ 
ius. 

H it has soared never higher, where 
will it soar next? ^ ^ 
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LEStlS GOODWINS, fomons 
Hollywood DIreefor 

l.culie Goodwin),, wriler-dirccior, has com- 
pkiod over 400 molioii pictures, over 300 
TV shows. Lassie, 4-Sl8i Thealre. Life of 
Riley, elc.; charier member of Directors 
Guild, member of Wriien, Guild. 
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rwvf . Wilh S«iiplt drug st«t» PMlenalj, jnu cm * 
b«ll ptjilt wiMliM |[i» W YOU CAN Lome OUT 
IhrdKEli >t. Uul Ihs fsrjori lh« olh»t side CAN'T 
LOOK IN AT rmi ra gU yunl Catnplsls "Oite W^' 
Farinula" siud e«ly tlXIO l»i 
E-Z FORMULAS, Dopl. 

6911 Yncca $■-, Hsllywood 29, C«lit. 




Melvin Poweru, the world's leading 
protessional hypnotist and author 
of 7 books, offers you by mail tha 
same conrse he teaches at his 
tamous Hollywood school of hyp¬ 
nosis. 

Ml. Powers shows yon, step-by- 
step, how you can easily leant to 
mastei this tascinatmg science. He < 
does not merely write ebout the 
subject, but gives ydu the exact 
words that ere nsed to induce hyp¬ 
nosis end self-hypnosis. 

Hare's what you'll leam; 

The History ot Hypnosis. Facts 
About Hypnotism, What Eveiy Hyp¬ 
notist Should Know. How to Hyp¬ 
notize Yonr Subject. The Psycho- 
lexical Approach and Technique. 
You Can Hypnotize Anyone. How 
to Hypnotize Difficult Snbjects. Ad¬ 
vanced Methods of Hypnotism. 8 
Original Techniques tor Indndng 
' Deep Hypnosis". Self-Hypnosis: 
How to Hypnotize Yourselt. 

New Procedures tor Acquiring Selt- 
Hypnosis. Waking Hypnosis. Se¬ 
crets ot the Stage Hypnotist. How 
"Instentaneone Hypnosis" Is Ac¬ 
complished. The Psychology of 
Hypnotic Snggestlons. Psychothei^ 
apy. Hypnotic Techniques In Psy¬ 
chotherapy. The Utility of Sugges¬ 
tions. Hypnotism Does Help. Sleep 
and Learn. 


I MAIL NO-mSK COUPON TODAY! [ 
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HAVELOCK 

ELLIS 

Cofttiaued from page SI 


two. Aud sh« was ouly six years old! 

".VJy earliest dreams of tlio superi¬ 
ority of the irialoi” Flonie recalls, 
“were connected with uriuation- I felt 
aggrieved with Nature because 1 lacked 
so useful and omainental an organ." 
Whon told in her oarly teens that she 
lacked rek'gious fervor, Flonrle promptly 
knolt down aod tried to remedy her 
deficiency but, she reports, ”1 remom- 
ber kneeling aud trying hard to get 
the feeling that the momeut had como 
hut I never experieuced that kind of 
orgasm.” 

Florrict although very much the mas¬ 
ter of any abuormal sexnal practice^ was 
often stiaugely unmoved by a more 
prosaic sensuaJ experience. WTnle at¬ 
tending college a professor became very 
attract^ to her and began to send her 
flowers. "Her senses were quite un¬ 
touched,” Havelock Ellis reports. "Even 
when one day in a cab he opened her 
blouse, took out her breast and sucked 
tho nipple^ she belioves that she felt no 
sexual ploasuie." Quite a girl. 

In her late twenties Flonie began 
to have intense daydreams and to iu- 
vent stories about ^ing w-hipped and 
maltreated by men. She weut into 
great detail in ber reports to Ellis and, 
among other things, he notes that as 
she grew oldor "she was moved to 
take photographs of her own nates.” 

Although Florrie was perhaps Have¬ 
lock Ellis' outstanding single example 
of a case history providod ^ an inteUi- 
gent and wijljug subject she was by no 
means his ouV one. His "Histories of 
Sexual Development'’ still stands as tho 
definitive work on real life orotic be¬ 
havior. Tho most inventive modern 
Dovehst would be hard put to compete 
with the uearV book leugth lUstoty of 
a "universit)' mau, traiued in psychol¬ 
ogy" who "in the summer of my fourth 
year found pleasure in daubing my 
genitals with oil and, producing an erec¬ 
tion.” The precocious four-year-old' ac¬ 


tivities broadened out to include "coitus 
inter fenpa With my broker and copu¬ 
lation with animals." 

There are few four letter words in 
Havelock Ellis’ writings. However, hun¬ 
dreds of pages of closely set typo are 
devoted to explaining what all tho four 
letter words m«en. with Ae result that 
depending on how one looks at it, one 
is faced with the nltimate in high class 
pornography or with the hioad b^ 
of a liberal education. 

Elhs proved, as far back as 1898, 
that racial segregatiDu had no place iu 
lustful Ilasons. He teUs of how one sub¬ 
ject, a ten-year-old, and his cempanions 
“a uegro girl, two daughters of the 
local clergymau, aud two sons of a 
woman hotelkeepor, engaged from 
morning to night, in various forms of 
ludecency, wth the supreme CQress-7 
which they termed "raising dich'o’-as 
the most fieqiiemt enjoymeut.’' 

The master researcher does uot over¬ 
look the more fundamental phases of 
the sex act in his quest for interesting 
deviations. In a lengthy treatise entitled 
"The Alt of Love,” he writes what 
amounts to a primer on sexual inter- 
eonrse. We are led from coitus interrup- 
tus and coitus reservatus to a discusiiou 
of the different positions. 'To be quite 
frank," he concludes. “I can bardb' 
think of any cornbbation which does 
not figure among my case books as hav¬ 
ing beeu practiced by my patients.’’ Of 
the Anglo-Saxon method he says; "The 
face to face attitude possesses great 
significance in the fact that it is the 
outward sign that the human oonple has 
outgrown the animal sexual attitude of 
the hunter seiziug his prey in tho act 
of flight, and oouteut to enjoy the atti¬ 
tude, from behind.” 

A close reading of aS of Havelock 
Ellis' works leaves one with tho impres¬ 
sion that there is nothing imw under 
the sexual sun. His descriptions of 
Eroth Symbolism alone, especially the 
chapter dealing with shoe feti^iism, 
wenid earn him a place ou today's best 
seller lists. For example: “A govern- 
meut official whose first coitus in youth 
took place on a staircase; the sound of 
his partner’s creaking shoes against the 
stairs, produced by her efforts to accel¬ 
erate orgasm, formed an association 
which developed into an auditory shoe 
fetichlsm; In the streets he was com¬ 
pelled to follow ladies whose shoes 
creaked, ejacnlatiou beiug thus pro¬ 
duced, w'hile to obtain complete satis¬ 
faction ho would make a prostitute, 
otherwise naked, sit in front of him 
iu her shoes, moviug her feet so that 
the shoos creakod." 

Ellis’ studies of various forms of 
exhibitionism would bring him to trial 
in a nnmher of states and anyone who 
has read his "Synthesis of Dreams” 
must surely feel that eveu their mast 


bizarre and lascivious nocturnal mean- 
derings are oommouplace by compari¬ 
son. His "Sexual Educatiou and Naked- 
uess" is mainly a historic exercise deal¬ 
ing with the part that nndity has 
played in human affairs from tho time 
of the Greeks: he doscribos Sparta as 
oue vast nudist colony and makes a 
telling point to tho effect that the evo¬ 
lution of modesty brought with it an 
unhealthy sexual attitude; his verbal 
descriptions of vigorous, uudraped, 
public sex mnst make even the most 
staid researcha long for the good old 
days. 

It should be understood that Have¬ 
lock EllU was not merely a compiler 
of case histories aud a se^or after^gro- 
tesque sexual gymuastics. He was an 
iitoovatar and au original thinker arid 
his defiuitlous have withstood the test 
of time. "Tho final conjugation of two 
iudividnals.” he writes of the sex act, 
"if au explosion of dotumoscouce, thus 
slowly brought about, though it is 
largeV an Involuntary act, is still not 
witiiout its psychological implications 
and consequencos.” 

Ellis could be irreverent: "Tho Civilf 
zational Value of Prostitntion;” bo could 
be bold: "The differeuco botween the 
woman who selk herself In prostitution 
and the woman who soils hersolf in 
marriage is only the difference in price 
and duration of tbo contract;” ho could 
be informative: The Origin artd His¬ 
tory of the Condom;” and be could be 
entertaining: "The Immense Variety of 
Possiblo Erotic Fetishes." 

Unfortunately for the general public 
the nature of Havelock Ellis’ writings 
almost invariably lands him on the 
wrong side of the laws governing erotic 
material. In one sense It is fortunate 
that “Man aud "Woman,” "Studios in 
the Psychology of Sex,” and much of 
his other work reznsins the private 
property of scholtus aud professional 
writeif. If he was quotablo verbatim in 
these pages tho hi^y lucrative market 
cnltivated by de Sade, Frank Harris, 
aud Henry Miller and their great host 
of four-letter imitators would probably 
vanish overnight. 



Xoltymod 2S. Califomli 


10 70P?£A 







AfAEWCA'S 


i vi*dlod loi Holi^wooits idp 
tiaitioni feirli HUeel 'f <*'•**• *' 

ftifiti loi lhal ccilam wdnJeftiil some*"? 


HeaKoely styws 
itlies^is. and i 
iihol«i?iiinhy Cl 


fAtmOUS ftOUt>OII CtEATIOMS 


































im 

I,*! 

• 11 



CS3 

















NOW... Start EnioyiMTHE BEST of TWO WOtLDS” 



JVCELAJDO^W" ‘\rAJLJLJErsr R^ISTCHOS 




THE VERY BESl FEATURES OF TWO WORIDS 
...TUI WDUD or THE WEST lACJled ie ptosperoei ElVa Coeety, Ihe ie««hM 
hew Ihe bickdt«p e( Ike mejedre Reby Moeelaies. The. jperkimi Henbeldl 
River re » shaft Vi mile ewif. Evarj Raeeho Ireele ee « ireded reed ttel 
leede lele eeed (• ceeel U.S. HifhweT 40. ^idel Ihese spactaeelar eer 
raendings MEADOW VALIET RANCHO oween eae rele* eed eejoy Ihe vwi- 
dertel Ide al lha Coldee Weel. 


RDDMING HEVADA IS EOUWED RT DHLT A FEW WAGES IN IRE WORLD, Ropelallofi Iwe aurjed Weetwerd 
Ie evar Increeeie* nwnbers, Wes’.werd la Hevade, yfhere lha eir rs tresh *i*d eleer, lexee eie Id* ar eoo- 
enisle e| eed opparleeili is a pen 10 ell. Yee, Heveda ie boameg eed real esiete leveetors are prosj>erieg. 
h re e prevte ticl ttel men} pere1i*»e:$%l Neeeda aereete hive reelrztd teidMie prslrti frttt a«all 
ieeeelmeeli. Now, a NEW Neeeda Real Edele OppartwiilT wide lof yoe. Tins CiOeed Elder Opporteerty rS 
MEAODW VAUET RAHCHDS, lecatid eel| tVi miles Irem Ihe Ibrrtiei eltj el Elke, Neeeda. 

GDIE.- A mere o»e mile Iram MEA¬ 
DOW YAUEY RANCHOS la Ihe Ruby 


Vie* Colt Cdnrsa. Ha resh lar ettit- 
ing limas ae Ihie erty dwned eed 
meieuiead goll coerse, bet gallieg 
as II shaeld be enjdyed. Pley e leis- 
eralj 9-18 « 36 halea serra ceded 
by brealhiakieg soeeeiy, jnieirtes 
Iram your reiKho. 


.THE WORLD Of CITV CONVENIEHCES: Tha beelling city ol Elko wilh Hs 
modern schools, shops, Ibealeis, hospileL aed afrporl re only IVi miles 
away. Naw homes, with fHA tfeanting cominrllmcela rsseed. ara eow 
ueder eaRsI reel rae ... less thae 1 mi la trom the property. The Enparr- 
aeeed, Seeeesslul Develapars ol MEADOW YAUEY RANCHOS are not otter- 
jiyg remale land wheie perchasers haee lo hope Ipr progress aed 
expansion. Thei oiler foe Ihe opporleerty at a lile Irme, a chenee to 
parlicipale rn Nevada's conlieeing boom... Mreetes Irom Ihe conveei- 
ences ol hospriable Elko, in the mhdsl ol cerreel giowth and piogiess, 
MEADOW YAUET RAHCHDS hes ell Ihe eaeessary regredienU 10 sVyloeket 
re ealueL 

FISHINS: Ie jewel like lekes, 
aed jnoeelare ted bollom 
slieams you'll catch trophy 
size Cermae Browee, Rarebdw 
end Brook Troul . . . large 
moulh trghlreg Bass. RANCHO 
oweers eae calch Iheir dreeer 
wilhin easy dneieg dislaeee 
of Ihe proparly I'mes. 

HUNTIHf: Heelars Iram all eoreers ol Ihe globe come 10 Elko Couely to 
heel lha big game speeies Mele Dear . . . Oeeil, Cheka r, eed Pari ridge ere 
to eed ie ebnrvdeece. 


YOUR DWN LAKE ... Tou, and yoel re 
erted gueele will speed maej happy 
hours baalieg, lishreg aed pieeickieg 
al eaarby Lake Dsrno. Theie is no 
charge lo Raecho oweers tor tell 
lights to the esc ol Ihre plivale mulli- 
acre lake and park area 
PROVEN DPPORTUNITT: Tes, iedrerdeala are laking edvantage ot Navada 
opporlueiiy Bel Ihe eouelry's leadieg corporal ions ara aleo ieeesling 
le Iheir Nevada leleres. leduelriai graels, who erect plaels where in- 
crcaareg laed ealecs end populalroe demaed I hem, ere building or 
have secured acreage Ihroeghoel Nevada. 

LOW DR NOH EXISTEHT TAXES As e resell a I Nevade's loyr realraire lax 
elrecleie, Prolits Aed Wegea Ara Kept; eol paid oel I a Ihe Slela. NEVADA 
HAS NO STATE IHCOME. IHHERITANCE, CORPORATION OR GIFT TAX The low 
reel properli lax is dalieilely Irmilad by Ihe Slele eoestilnlioe, TES, NEVADA 
IS ONE OE DUR LAST fRONTIERS OF TAX fRECOOMf 
TOTAL COSTS-. The lell priee ol Ihe lille to your 2Vi acre Raeeke re enly 
SS9S.DDL Complele peymcel schedule Is STBQ dewe eed STD.OO per meeth. 
No ielereM, no eanyieg ehergea. I hie, V»cel»e ar Reirre oe foer laed, or 
eimplf hold lor revaslmeei meerHi. Wiae mee like Andrew ^leegie Seid, 
“Moia moeej hea beee made re Reel Cdele I hen ie ell iedesiriel Inwalwitots 
eamtieed." Make MUPOW YAllTY RAHCHQS' PROSPEROUS EinURE—TDUR 
FUTURE. DOH’T MISS THIS DOIOEN OPPORTUtiim 





AAEAOOW VAIIEV RANCHOS 
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